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THE YOUNG INVENTOR'S TRIP TO THE FAR WEST. 



By "NONAME," 

Author of £t Frank Beade Jr.'s Electric Cyclone; or, Thrilling Adventures in Wo Man's Land/* etc. 



CHAPTER L 

A GREAT WflONG. 

Frank Reads was noted the world over as a wonderful and distin- 
guished inventor of marvelous machines In the tine of steam and 
electricity* Bilt he had grown old and unable to knock about tho 
world P as lie had been wont once to do, 

80 it happened that hia son. Frank Reade, Jr., a handsome and 
talented voung man, succeeded hie father aa it great inventor, even 
excelling him In variety and complexity of Invention. The eon 
speedily outstripped his sire* 

Tii e ^reat machine shops in Readeslown were enlarged by young 
Frank, and new Jlying machines, electric wonders, and bo forth, were 
brought into being, 

Bnl the elder Frank would maintain that, inasmuch as eleclricltj 
at the time was an undeveloped factor, his invention of the iSieum 
Man was really the most wonderful of all. 

'* It cannot ue improved upon,'* he declared, positively. "Not if 
steam is used as a motive* power/' 

Frank, Jr., laughed quietly, and patted hia falher on the back. 

II Dad," he said, with an a flection ate, though bantering air, " what 
would you think If I should produce a most remarkable improvement 
upon your Steam Man?' 

ki You can't do lit" declared the senior Bende, 

Frank, Jr*, said no more, but smiled iti a mgni II cant manner. One 
day later, the doors of the secret draughting- room of design wore 
tightly locked and young Frank came forth only to his meals. 

For three months this matter of closed doors continued. In the 
machine shop department, where the parts of machinery were secretly 
put together, the ring of hammers might have been heard, and a big 
sign wag upon the door: 

No admittance! 

Thus matters were when one evening Frank left his arduous duties 
to spend a lew hours with his wife mid little boy. 

But Just us he was passing out of the yard, n\ larky, short in stature 
and of genial features, rushed excitedly up to him, 

"Oil. Murse Frank," cried the sable servitor, " Jes* wait one mo- 
menu" 

" Well Pomp/' said Frank, pleasantly, "what can I do for you? 1 ' 
The darky, who was a faithful servant of the Read 33, and had ac- 
companied hotb on their tours in foreign lands, ducked Iris head, with 
a grin, and replied: 

"To 1 fader wants yo\ Marse Frank, jes r as quick as ebcr yo' kin 
cornel" 

** My father," exclaimed Frank, quickly. M What is ft?" 

II I don* know nufiin' 'bout it tall, Marse Frank* He ]es' say M mo 
to I fill yo* he want fo 1 to see yo*." 

•« Where is he!" 

11 In bis library. Bah." 

M All right, Pomp, Tell him T will come at once." 

The darky darted away. Frank saw that the doors to Uie secret 
rooms were locked. This was a wise precaution for hosts of cranks 
":md demented inventors were always hover Ins: about the place and 
would quickly have stolen the de^ns if they could have got at them. 

Not ten minutes later Frank enteral the library where his father 
was. 

The elder Reade was pacing up and down in great excitement 
" Well, my sou. you have come at lastr he cried. u l have much 
wanted to see you." 

,l I am at your service, father," replied Frank, " What is it?" 

** I want you to tell me what kind of a machine j^ou have been £et- 
ting up." fe 

" Come now, that's not fair," said Frank Jr. with twinkling eyes, 

" Well, if it's any kind of a machine that can travel over the prairies 
tell me so," cried the elder Reade, excitedly. 



Frank, Jr., was at a loss to exactly understand what his father was 
driving at. However, he replied : 

" Well, T may safely say that it is* Now explain yourself." 

" I will," replied the senior Reade, " 1 have a matter of great im- 
portance to give you, Frank, my hoy. If your invention is as good aa 
my s Learn man even, and does r.ot improve upon it, it will yet perform 
the work winch 1 want it to do*" 

A light broke across Frank, Jr.'s face. 

14 Ah!" lie cried. " 1 see what you are driving at. You have an 
undertaking for me and my new machine*" 
Frank, Sr., looked steadily at Frank, Jr,, and replied; 
11 You have hit the nail upon the bead/' 
" What is it?" 

'* First, I must tell you a story," 
" Wed!" 

11 It would take me some lime to go into the details, so I will not 
attempt to do that but give you a simple statement of facts; in short, 
the outline of the story." 

u All right. Let us have it*" 

The senior Reade cleared his throat and continued: 

"Many years ago when I was traveling hi Australia I was set upon 
by bush men and would have been killed but for the sudden arrival 
upon the scene of a countryman of mine, a man of about my own age 
and as plucky aa n lion. 

'Mlis name was Jim Travers, and 1 had known him in New York 
as the son of a wealthy family, lie was of a roving temperament, how- 
ever, and this Is what had brought him to A astral in* 

** Well, Travers saved my life, lie beat oil my assailants, and nurs- 
ing my wounds brought me back to life. 

lt 1 have felt ever since that 1 owed him a debt which could not he 
fully repaid* At that time 1 could make no return for the service. 

" Jim and 1 drifted through the gold Held s together. Then I lost 
track of him, and anttl the other day I have not seen or heard from 
htm. 

"But I now find that It is in my power to eivg him assistance, in 
fact to partly pay the debt I owe him. This brings us to the matter 
la hand* 

Six months ago it seems that Jim who is now a man or great wealth, 
still a bachelor and for a few years past living at a fashionable hotel 
in New York went to his club. When he returned in the uveniu" lie 
found a note worded like tins: 

Mr. Reade laid a note upon the table, Frank read Iti 

II Dear Travers : — I would like to see you to-night upon a very 
important matter. Will you meet ine in twenty minutes at the cafe 
on your comer. I must see you, so be sure and come* 

"A Fiuend." 

" Of course Jim wondered at the note, but he did not know of an 
enemy In the world, so he felt perfectly safe in keeping the appoint- 
ment. He started for the cafe. 

» The night was dark and misty, Jim walked along and had got near 
the cafe wheu somebody stepped out or a darK hallway and grasped 
his arm. / 

II I Come in here," a sharp voice said, we can talk better here than 
in the care." 

" 1 Before Jim could make any resistance be was pulled Into n dark 
1 1 all way. Two men had hold of him and something wet was dashed 
across his face and over his hands, then he felt some liquid poured 
over his clothes and some object thrust into his pocket*' 

11 Then the door opened again and he was flung out into the street. 
Jim was unharmed, but amazed at such treatment, lie had not been 
hurt and was at a loss to understand what it all meant. 

" The Incident had taken but a few moments iu Its course. At Hrs5 
a thought of foul play had Hashed across Jim. Then it occurred to 
him to look at his bauds which were wet with some substance, 

" He gave a great cry of horror as he did so. There was blood 
upon them. 
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41 In fuel Jul i i and i ami face and clot lies were a I moat soaked In red 
blood. For an Instant he was horrilh -d, 

l * What my story was Uds? But lis quickly changed his opinion and 
actually laughed, 

41 It occurred to him as a practical joke upon the part of his club 
friend h. Satisfied of elite he resolved to get even with them. 

M lie tried to open the door, through which be had been pulled. It 
was locked and would not yield* 

M Then he decided to go back to hid room and wash oil Lho Mood* 
But he had not gone ton steps before he was mot in the glare of the 
lamplight by one of the club men. 

41 4 Thunderl What's the matter with you, Travers! 1 asked his 
friemL 

♦ 4 ' Oh, nothing only a little practical joke the boys hare been play- 
ing on me T T replied Jim with a grin. Two or three others come along 
and Jim explains in like manner. Then he goes to his apartments. 

" When he arrives there he is amazed to mid the door open and a 
fearful scene within. The furniture tho light carpet and the walls in 
places are smeared with bloofl. Jim now got angry. 

n * This is carrying a joke a little too far! 1 be cried, testily. " This 
spoiling Hue furniture Is too much/ 

16 lint be went to washing the blood from bis hands. This was a 
hard job and took time. Suddenly half a dozen officers came into tbe 
room and seized him, 

** 1 What do you want?' cried poor Jim iu surprise. 

• l 1 We want vou, p they replied* 

14 * What for!' 

44 1 For murder T 

Instead of being horrified, Jim was mad, madder than a March hare* 
He just got up and swore at the officers. 

11 1 don't like this sort of thing," bo declared, *' It's carry jug a joke 
too far." 

The o Ulcers only laughed and slipped manacles npon bis wrists. 
Then they led him awijyio prison* Not until brought into court did 
poor J J in know that lie hud been made the victim of a hellish scheme. 

Murder had really been committed in that house into which ha had 
been dragged, and where be was em eared with blood. A man un- 
known, was there found literally curved to pieces with a knife* 

Blood had hewn found upon Jim in his room. A trail led from tho 
bouse to ids room. A knife was found in his coat pocket. The evi- 
dence was all against him and hU trial bad just come oil and be had 
just been sentenced to death by hanging with only three months of 
grace." 

Frank Rondo, Jr., listened to this thrilling tale with sensations 
which the pea cannot depict. It was so horrible, so strange, so 
ghastly til at lie could hardly believe it true. 

lie arose and walked once across the floor. 



CHAPTER II. 



THE NEW STEAM MAX. 

Then ibo young inventor paused before his father, and in a deeply 
I Impressed manner said: 

' 4 Then an innocent man stands convicted of murder?" 
J "Yes." 

| M In that case it is tbe duty of every philanthropic man to try and 
I save the innocent. 11 
I « It is* 1 ' 

"We must do it." 
44 1 am gin d to bear you say that." 

14 But the question now arises as to how we shall bo able to do it. 
| Is there no clew to the mil assassins? 11 
41 No definite clew," 

44 That Is very strange, Of course there must have been a motive. 
P That motive would seem to be to get Travers out of the way." 
I " Yes." 

r " And he has no enemies?" 
41 None that he knew of." 

44 Ah but what would any one gain by putting bim out of tho 
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Reade, Jr., paused, lie gazed steadily at his father, 
'passed between them iu that glance* 
i 14 His fortune is a large one," put In the senior Reade, 11 the right 
(to inherit would furnish the best motive. There Is hut one heir, and 
Jhe is a nephew, Artemas Cliff, who is a stockman, somewhere in the 
Far Weftt ft could not he him." 

. "Couid not?" Frank Rtmde, Jr., sat down and dropped into a 
lirown study. After a time he aroused, 

"I am interested in this case," he declared. 11 And my Steam Man 
I at the disposal or justice at any time. Bat yon spoke of the prairies* 
rS there a clew in the West?" 

"The only clew possible to obtain at present," declared Mr. Reade, 
V " You see detectives tracked two suspicious men to Kansas, 
fhere they lost track of thern* Everybody believes that they were 
he assassins* " 

hl Well, I believe It," cried Frank Reade, Jr., with impulse. 14 lean 
Be bur. one logical explanation of this matter. Either Artemas Cliff 
ias employed two ru (flans to do this aw ml deed for the sake of 
gravers' money, or— the case is one not possible to solve with ease." 
Frank Reade, Sr., did not dislay surprise at this statement of bis 
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Now you have the whole thing In a nutshell, my boy," he fluid. 
Of course, you can do as you please, but if you wish to take any 
bid of a journey with your new invention, here is a chance, and a 



noble object In view. That object should be to track drown the m un- 
der ers h and clear Jim Travers. It may be that the nephew, Artemas 
CI ill, is the really guilty one, but in any case, 1 believe that it is in 
the West you will Had the solution of the myaterv." 

"That is my belief," agreed Frank Reade, Jr.,' 11 but now that this 
matter is settled let me show you tbe plans of my steam man." 

Frank Reade Jr., drew a roll of papers from his pocket and spread 
them upon the table. 

Upon them were the blue print plans and drawings of the mechan- 
ism of tho Steam Man* 

Frank Reade, Senior, examined them carefully and critically. From 
one piece to another be went and after some time drew a deep breath 
saying; 

44 Well, young blood is the hest after all, 1 must say, Frank, that I 
am beat. There is no doubt but that you have improved upon my 
Steam Man. I congratulate you." 

41 Thank you/' said Frank Reade, Jr. with gratification* 

11 Bnt I am anxious to see this marvel at work." 

44 Yon shall," replied the young inventor. 4 * To-morrow tho Steam 
Man will go out of the shop upon his trial trip." 

A few minutes inter Frank Reade, Jr., was on the way to his own 
house. 

He was in a particularly happy frame of mind. ITe had achieved 
great resulls in his new invention, and here, as by design, was a 
chance afforded him to use the Steam Men to a philanthropic and 
heroic purpose. 

The idea of traveling through the wilds of the West was a thrilling 
one* 

Frank could already picture the effect of the Steam Man upon the 
wild savages of the plains aud the outlaws of Western Kansas and 
Colorado, 

Also the level floor-like prairie of that region would afford excellent 
traveling for the new Invention. 

Frank Reade, Jn, was a lover of adventure. 

It was an Inborn love. The proapyct be Tore him fired Ins very soul, 
It was just what be desired. 

That evening he unfolded all his plans to his wife. 

Of course Mrs, Reade was averse to her husband undertaking such a 
dangerous trip. But after a time she overcame her scruples and re- 
conciled herself to It. 

The next morning at an early hour, Frank was at the engine house 
of the steel works. The wide doors were thrown open and a wonder- 
ful sight revealed. 

There stood the Steam Man, 

Frank Reade, Sr., and a great number of friends were present. 
Pomp, the negro, wa* also there, as well as a queer-looking little Irish- 
man with a genuine Hibernian mug and twinkling eyes, which bespoke 
a nature briunniug over with fun* This was Barney O'Shen. 

Barney and Pomp had long been faithful servants of the Reades. In 
all of their travels with their Inventions they had accompanied them, 
or these two characters we will say no mora, hut. permit the reader to 
become acquainted with them in the course of the story* 

The simmr Reade examined the mechanism of the new Steam Man 
with deepest interest* 

"Upon my word, Frank," he cried, "yon have beaten me out and 
out. I can hardly believe my eyes." 
Frank Reutle, Jr., laughed good hnmoredly. 

Then he went about showing a party of friends the mechanisn of the 
new Steam Man. 

The man himself was a structure of iron plates joined in sections 
with rivets, binges or bars as the needs required. 

In face and form the machine was a good imitation of a man done 
in steel. 

In no wis* did he look ponderous or un wieldly, though his stature 
was fully nine feet. / 

The man stood erect holding the shafts of a wagon at his hips. 

The wagon itself was light but roomy with four wheels and a top 
covering of fine steel net work. This was impervious to a bullet while 
anyone Inside could see quite well all about them* 

There were loop-holes to this netting to put the rifle barrels through 
in case of a tight. 

A part of the wagon was used as a coal bunker. Other small com- 
partments held a limited amount of stores, ammunitions and wcapons* 

Upon the Tender In front was a brake to regulate the wairon on a 
steep sradft, and a slit in the net work here allowed of tho passage of 
the reins, two long lines connecting with the throttle and whistle 
valves. A word as to the mechanism or the man. 

Here was really the fine work of the invention, 

Steam wns tho motive power. 

The hollow legs and arms of the mnn made the reservoir or boilers. 
In the broad chest was the furnace. Fully two hundred pounds of 
coal could here be placed, keeping up a fire sultlciont to generate 
steam for a long time. 

The steam chest was upon the man's back:, and here were a number 
of valves. The tall hat worn by the man formed the smoke stack, 

The driving rods, in sections, extended down the man's legs, and 
could he set in motion so skillfully that a tremendous stride was at- 
tained, and a speed far beyond belief. 

This was the new steam man. The Improvements were many and 
manifest. 

All the mechanism was more nicely balanced, the parts more 
strongly joined, and the steel of liner quality. Greater speed was the 
certainty. 
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Fire waa burning In the furnace, steam was hissing from the retort, 
and amok*! wm pouring from thu funnel hat of the man, 

Frnnk Iteade, Jr., suddenly sprung in the wagon. 

lie closed the screen door behind him* Pomp waft engaged In some 
work In the coal bunker* 

Frank look up the reins and pulled thorn. The throttle wot opened 
am) also the whistle volm 

Three sharp shrieks the new Steam Man gave and then he was away 
on the trial trip. 

Out of the yard he went and oat upon the highway* 

Everybody rushed to the gates and a great cheer went up. Down 
the highway went the Steam Man at a terrific gate. 

tl is strides were long and powerful. So rapidly were they made 
that a tremendous amount of surface was covered* 

It was a good smooth road* 

Jast ahead was a man riding a horse. Near him was a bicycler 
who was noted m a fast rider. 

Both had heard that the Steam Man would make his trial run that 
morning* 

Bets had been made by l>oLh that they could beat Uio Man. 
Frank guessed the truth at once. 

" Kl dar, Mnrse Frank/ 1 cried Pomp, with a chaekle and a shake of 
his woolly head. 41 Dam two chaps am got a pile ob gall. Jea 1 yo 1 
show dem dat dey ain't In It* Won't yo'?* 1 

Pomp had more than one reason for beating the horse and bicycle. 
He had made a small bet of bis own on the result. 

It was evident that the parties ahead were ready for the tan* 

Frank Reade, Jr.* smiled grimly, and opened the throttle a little 
wider. 

The next moment the Steam Man* the bicycle rider and the trotter 
were all flying neck and neck down the road* 
Heavens! what a race that was I 

Down the road they flew like a whirlwind. The dust Hew up behind 
them In a cloud* 

But the Steam Man just trotted by his competitors with seemingly 
no exertion at all. Frank turned with a laugh to see how easily they 
were distanced. 

After a good trial , lite now Steam Man returned Lo the foundry yard. 
As Frank stepped down out of the wagon, his father came up and 
grasped his hand in an ecstasy of delight* 

II Bravo* my soul" he cried* u You have eclipsed my Inveniion. I 
wish you luck* and I know that you will succeed in clearing Jim T ra- 
vers." 

" I shall take only Barney and Pomp with nie,** said Frank Reade, 
Jr. 11 There will not be room hi the wagon for more." 

" Weil, tiiey will be useful companions," said the Senior Reade* 
"My son; may God be with you In your enterprise." 

Frank Reade, Jr., at once proceeded to make preparations for his 
western trip* 

He visited Travers in prison and talked with him* 

"To tell Mm truth. I am distrustful of my nephew, Art em as Cliff. 

He is an avaricious villain, and a number of times has tried to swindle 

me out of money* I know that he has led the life of an outlaw out 

there on the border." 
" But if he aspired to gain your wealth, why did he not attempt 

your life in some direct manner!" 1 asked Frank. 

II I presume he may have feared detection," replied Travers. " If I 
am hang for the murder of thi* unknown man, the mystery will be 
sealed forever, They real murderer will never be known." 

" I believe you are right," agreed Frank Reade, Jr. 11 Well* I will 
find this ArLemns Cliff, and do the best I can towards clearing up the 
mystery and setting you right. 1 * 

11 Thank you*" said Travers with emotion. "I feel that you will 
succeed," 



chapter nr. 

ON T II K PLAT N $ « 

The scene of our story now undergoes a great change, 

We will transfer the reader from Read es town to the plains of the 

Far West. Fully live hundred miles From civilization, and right in the 

heart of the region of the boat lie Sioux. 
Frank Reade, Jr., had transported the Steam Man as far as possible 

by rail. 

From thence he had journeyed the rest, of the ways overland, 

Nothing or thrilling sort had as yet marked their journey, but they 
were upon the verge of the most exciting adventures aa the reader 
will hereafter agree, possible to be experienced by man. 

With the broad expanse of rolling plain upon every hand* one morn" 
lag In June the Steam Man might have been seen making its way 
along hi a moderate gait. 

Prank Reside, Jr., with Barney and Pomp were in the wagon. 

Frank held the reins and his keen gaae swept the prairie in every 
direction* 

As far as the eye could reach there remained the same broad ex- 
panse. There was little to break the monotony. 

Barney and Pomp hat] taken advantage or a lull in their duties to 
play a social game of poker in the rear of the wagon. 

These two unique characters, although the warmest of friends, were 
nevertheless always engaged in badgering each other or the perpetra- 
tion of practical Jokes. 

*' Bejabers, 1*11 go yes ten betther on that, yea black ape," cried 
r Barney, throwing clown a handful of chips, 11 I'll take me worrttd it's 
a big hUilI yez are pluyin*. Yea caa*t fool me. 1 * 



11 Youse will jest tied out dis nigger nebcr plays a bluff game," re- 
torted Pomp with a chuckles 11 Jest yo* look out to 1 yo'sef. Pish*" 

«■ Begorra, I ain't afraid av yess an 1 I'll go ye the tin," cried Barney. 

There was a broad grin upon Pomp's face. He quietly picked up 
ten chip? and then put in ten more. 

** Hold on. Pisb, I'll go youae ten better*" 

" Gall yez, be bivensi" cried Barney, chucking in ten more* 

Then he threw down his hand. 

(< Can yez bate thai?" he cried, triumphantly. 11 Give ob the pot, 
naygur. Yea are no good. 1 * 
Bui Pomp put one black paw over the pile of chips, 
ii *jes' wait one minnit, fish," 

" Whurrol Ye z can't bate It!" cried Harney, confidently. 

lie hail thrown a good hand containing four kings and two aces. 
But Pomp quietly laid down four ncest 

The picture was one well worthy of an artist. For a moment the 
two card players gazed at the six aces in amazement. It wad a very 
Carious anomaly that there should be six aces in one pack of cards. 

Then Barney sprang up furiously. 

11 B&eorra, it's a big cheat ye are I" he cried; angr ily. 11 Whoever 
Saw the loikes av that? Be mo sowl, Urn hull pile is mine!' 1 

" Don' yo* pnLyo* bands on dem chips, Pish!' 1 cried Pomp* angrily, 
" P'raps yo' kiu tell me w u ar fore yo use got dem two aces, maybe 
youse can?" 

'* Bejabers* they war in the pack* butyez kin tell me perhaps where 
yez got tho^e four aces yez pud down there?" 
"I tell yo\ Pish, dey was in de pack." 

"Bejabers it's the fust pack av cards I ever saw with six aces in 
it," retorted Barney. 

u Now don' yo* gib me any mo* ob yo 1 sass, l'lsb!" blustered Pomp. 
" I'll jes* make yo' sorry if yo* does." 

u Bejabers yez uln't the sizi 1 !" 

4t Look out fo' yo'seir. Pish!" 

" Whurroo!" 

Over wont the table leaf, down went the chips in the bottom of 
the wagon, and the two angry poker players closed in a lively wrestle. 

For a moment Barney had the best of it, then Pomp tripped Uio 
Gelt op and both fell in a heap in the bottom of the wagoc. 

They chanced to fall against the wire screen door In the rear of the 
wagon. 

It was unlocked and gave way bene nth the pressure, and the two 
praci leal jokers went through it and out upon the hard lloor of the 
prurie. 

They were rolled about in a cloud of dust, and had they not been of 
something mere than ordinary composition they would have suffered 
from broken bones. 

But as it was both picked themselves up unhurL 

The Steam Man had gone on fully one hundred yards before Frank 
Reade, Jr., perceived that his companions were missing* and at once 
closed the iroi iki and brought Lhe Man to a halt. 

41 Serves the rascals right," muttered Prank, as be saw them pick 
themselves up from the dust* "They are always skylarking, and no 
good comes of it. 1 * 

Frank had stopped the Steam Man* He waited for the two Jokert* 
to pick themselves up and return to the wagon. 

But at that moment a thrilling thing occurred. 

Barney and Pomp had fallen near a clump of timber. 

From this with wild yells a band of mounted Sioux Indians now 
dashed. 

They were a war party— painted and bedecked with feathers* and in 
the full paraphernalia of war. 

The peril which threatened the two jokers was one not to be de- 
spised. 

It was quite evident that the savages meant to cut off their rejoin- 
ing the Steam Man* In that case their fate would be sealed. 

But Barney was quick-witted, and aaw the situation at a glance. 

With a wild howl lie broke into a mad run for the Steam Man. It 
waa a qua* lion of life or death and *ie. ran as he h:nl never run hffnrn. 

Pomp was not so Incky. While Barney was distancing his pursuers, 
and actually succeeded in reaching the wagon, the darky suddenly 
found himself cut off. 

Indian ponies were circling about lum, the red riders whooping and 
yelling like veritable demons* 

The poor darky was beside himslf with terror :md perplexity, 

11 Golly sakes alibel" lie yelled, with his wool literally standing on 
end. " Whaiebber am dis yer nigger gwine ro* to do? Pse a gone coon 
fo* suah*" 

It certainly looked that way. The savages circled nearer and half a 
dozen of them dismounted and rushed upon Pomp. 
Now the darky was unarmed. 

Be had not even a pistol or a knife. Of course he was at their mercy. 

In less time than It lakes to tell it, t\m savages had closed in about 
the terrified darky* and he was quickly thrown upon his back and 
bound* 

Then he was laid across the buck of a pony and lied on securely* 

Then a larint was attached to the pony's bridle, and the savages 
with their prisoner in their midst dashed away* 

Barney bad reached the Steam Man and climbed Into the wagon. 

Frank Reade. Jr., had seen the whole affair, and Tor a moment wus 
too astounded to act. 

Then as Barney came tumbling into the wu^on, Frank turned the 
man around and sent him Hying toward the savages. 

This move was quickly made, and the Steam Man ran forward 



rapidly. But quick as it had been, the savages had yet succeeded in 
making Pomp u prisoner and polling away witii him. 

" Be jabers, they've got the naygur bound to a horse," cried Barney, 
wildly* " Wud yez luk at the lolkes, Mlsther Frank. We must catch 
the omadbouus and give them u lessln or the right sort" 

11 1 hope wo may, 11 replied Frank, with great anxiety, " but I fear 
the red fiends wiU get to cover before we can overtake them, 1 ' 

■« Wiiurrool It's mesilf aa will sphoil the loike av some av tbim," 
cried Barney, as ho picked up his rltle. 

The savages were racing like mad across the prairie. 

They had caught sight of the Steam Man, which was to t hem some 
fiend incarnate, some evil spirit which would seek their certain de- 
struction. 

Terror of the wildest sort made them whip their ponies to the ul- 
m om- 
it was a mad race. 
But the Steam Man was saining 

He took tremendous strides. Frank pulled the whistle valve, and 
tho shrieks sent up on the air were of a terrifying kind. 

The savage* had nil gazed with wonder upon the white man's iron 
horse that followed i:s steel track aero 8? their prairies. 

Bat ibia latest appearance, the Steam Man, was too much for their 
nerves. They could not bear it, and fled 

The Steam Man wonld certainly have overtaken them. 

Bin, not visible until one had turned the Limber line and made a 
rise in the prairie was a distant rati go of hills. 

Toward tins the savages were going. If they reached them, they 
would certainly succeed in eluding their pursuer. 

And the chances seemed good. 

Frank saw, with a peculiar chill, that they were really liable to 
reach the point aimed at. 
He sent the man on nL full spewed. 

Barney placed himself at a loophole, and commenced firing us rap- 
idly as tie could at tho fleeing foe, 

The result was that many of them fait, and the others redoubled 
their exertions to make nn escape, 

Oa went the chase toward tho distant range of hills. 

Nearer and nearer drew the ponies to the objective point. 

Willi sinking heart Frank saw that die lodiins wes?a Ukaly to reach 
them before the Steam Man con Id overtake them. 

Of course this would m ean safety For the Ravages, for the Steam Man 
cordd not hope to follow the ponies over the rough surfaces there en- 
countered, 

41 Heavens, we are not going to save Pomp! 11 cried Frank, with a 
thrill of despair in his voice. 11 What shall we do, Barney? Ia it not 
awful?" 

Barney was busily engaged In placing fresh cartridges in his Win- 
chester. 

11 Begorra, it's save the naygur T will if I sacrifice me own loife!" 
cried the big-hearted CelL 11 It's mo own fault, for sure, that he iver 
fell troo the door and got picked up by the red min." 

Frank put on all the steam he dared, and the man took tremendous 
strides forward. 

"We will make a mighty eflbrt," he gritted, as lie piled oft the 
steam. 

"Bejabers, hero goes for wan av tho spalpeens ! ,T cried Barney. 

TIipii die Irishman's rlllo cracked. 

One of tin* s;Lvagi'9 tumbled from his pony's back. 

Harney con ti muni to load and lire as fast as ho could. But the op- 
portunity was not long granted him. 

Suddenly the cavalcade of savages dashed into die mouth of the 
pass. 

They were out of sight in a twinkling. The Steam Man was obliged 
to come to a halt. 

There wer« huge bowlders and piles of stones to block the passage, 
Barney and Frank Reatte, Jr., exchanged glances of despair. 

" Thar is t he erni of romp/' declared the young hmmtor, with a 
chill. " J have no doubt that is a part of Black Buffalo's band, and 
he never spares a life." 



CHAPTER IV. 

THE OOWBOVR. 

Frank had spoken truthfully. The band of savages was really a 
part of the tribe of which Black Buffalo was the chief. 

Tii ro rig] ion t all the Kansas border this blood thirsty fiend was 
known and feared. 

He had ravaged more wagon trains, burned more settlements, and 
committed more massacres than any other Sioux chief in the Far 
West. 

His name was a synonym of terror among the Bottlers, from Da- 
ta to the boundary line of Texas, 
By many he w-is claimed to be a white man or renegade. Others, 
averred that he was a recreant Pawnee elder 

However this was, certainly no red warrior was better known and 
Rated I ban Black BulTalo, 
And it was into Ids hands that Pomp had fallen. 
Small wonder then that Frank Reade, Jr., was much alarmed, and 
even inclined to believe his faiLhfui servitor's life lost, 
The merciless Black Bullalo would not he likely to spare Pomp's 
e. The savages had captured him alive simply to drag him into the 
Is and torture him to death. 

Barney lmgan to bemoan the situation in violent terms. 
"Oeh hone, the poor soul," lie cried, "he was a black naygur but 



he had a while heart jist that same. Be jahers av' we cud only ge 
near enough to the red omadhouns I'd loike to shoot ivery mother 1 * 
son av thim-*' 

"Well, J don't see why the red fiends haven't the beat of us/' de- 
clared Frank. 

*■ It Inks that same, Mistlier Fran If," wailed Barney. 

"I don't see how we can ever get throagh that pass. The Steam 
Man might go there, but the wagon won't," 

This was true enough. 

The Steam Man on (he level prairie was invincible, but on rough 
ground like this wholly useless. 

Frauk and Barney were beside tli em selves with solicitude and per- 
ple^y. 

Frank even thought of going forth on foot to try and overtake the 
redskins. But of course the folly of such a course was quickly ap 
parent to him. 

Barney even attempted to carry out literally this plan. 

lie went so far as to open the door in the wire screen and leap 
down to the ground. 

But Frank cried sternly: 

,c l^irney, come back at once. You can gain nothing by such a 
course. 11 

"Shure, Mr, Frank," cried the Irishman, "if yez will only let me 
go * 

"Come back/ 1 wns Frank's terse command, which was reluctantlv 
obeyed by the Celt. 

Frank took a careful look at the hills, 

He chanced to see a smooth pathway up the height, and which 
seemed to follow the course of the canyon or pass. 

Up this the Steam Man cautiously advanced. As they continued to 
ascend higher a good broad view of the prairie was obtained, 

And suddenly reaching an elevation from which a southward view 
could be obtained, Frank gave a sharp cry, and taking a glass from a 
locker, sprung to a loop-hole in the netting, 

He scanned a number of objects upon the prairie far beyond. 

At that distance they looked like a herd of hallaloes. 

But with the glass Frank saw that they were mounted men and 
white men at that. 

They looked like a roving band or cowboys. In any event they were 
white men and It was quite enongh for the young inventor to know 
this. 

" We can depend upon them to help rescue Pomp!" cried Frank', 
exuberantly. "Luck is yet with us, Barney. 1 * 

11 Be jaiiers I hope so," cried the excited Celt, 11 If they be while 
men and have a heart they'll shnrely do it." 

Frank instantly turned the wagon about and sent the Steam Man 
rapidly down to tho prairie. 

II o blew shrill blasts upon the whistle to attract the attention or the 
White men. 

In tliis ho was successful. 

,Ab the St^am Man reached the prairie floor, the cavalcade of cow 
boys came dashing up. 

They did not seem surprised at sight of the Steam Man somewhat 
singularly and drew up tifty yards distant while one of their number 
rode forward. 

He was evidently tho lender, and was a tall, dark, evil-lookiu^ fel- 
low. Frank Reade, Jr, was not favorably impressed with his appear- 
ance. 

As the young inventor noted that the whole gnng had a forbidding 
appearance and with a chill Frank realized that lie could hardly ex- 
pect ;Lny assistance from such a cut -throat looking hand, 

The lull, dark leader dolled his sombrero as he rode forward and 
made a low bow. 

" Buenos Senorsl" ho said with a R-mnish accent, " 1 wish you 
fair day. Do you travel far with your Iron Man?" 

"I am glad to meet you,* 1 replied Frank, eagerly. 41 We come 
from the East and we are here upon an important mission/* 

The stranger smiled and bowed again with a peculiar allect alien 
politeness. 

14 I am pleased to hear it. Are you not the gentleman called 
Fr-mk Resile, .Tr.T" 
Frank gave a start of surprise. 

" I am," he replied, quickly, 14 then yon have heard of me." 

11 I havr\ Sen or Reade," replied the cowboy chief, with another ex 
agger a ted bow and smile. 

il Perhaps yon know of my mission here? 1 * 
I do," wntf the reply. 

Frank was more amazed than words can express. What mystery 
was this? 

How had this fellow, who bore the stamp of a Spaniard, lear ned of 
his mission to the Far Wast? The young inventor was staggered for 
a moment. 

" Yonr mission here," replied the cowboy chief, politely, " is to hunt 
down two men who you believe are guilty of a murder wr.ich they 
skillfully foisted upon a certain man by the name of Jim Travera. 1 ' 

"You are righll" cried Frank "But how in tho name of wonder 
did yon know that?" 

14 1 prnfer not to say. It is enough that T know it." 

" It is strange that you should have learnt^ it," said Frank r H but 
I will itsk no more questions just now in lhe face or a terrible ex- 
igency." 

"AM" 

*' I want to ask yonr help*" 
"My help?" 



ble ex- 



"Yea/ 1 

11 Pardon, senor, but I cannot see In what manner I can serve you.*' 

" You must assist me. One or my men— a colored man — has fulien 
into t!ie hands of the Indians. They have made him prisoner mid 
Imvojusi escaped wnh him into these hills. I ask your iifctiiatuuee in 
effecting I] is rescue.** 

A peculiar smile played about the cowboy's lips. 

14 tfl he tiot the one you call Pomp?" he asked. 

"Yes/' 

" And that man with yon In your cajze there is called BarneyF 
"Yes." 

■' Ah, I see— Barney and Pomp. Well, Senor Reade, pray accept 
my compliment ;imJ the wish t hut you may Bee civ Million again alive, 
which 1 ijjj not belive will be the case. Ha — ha-ha! You buveHtdun- 
dere<i i;#rf7 il deutJi-Lrup!" 

Something like a correct comprehension of affairs now began to 
dawn upon Frank. 

" What do you mean!" he gasped in surprise* 11 Who are you?" 

** Well, since yon ask mo I will tell you," replied the cowboy chief 
with a laugh. "1 am no Spaniard, as you might have I nought. I 
am as good an American at* you, and you will have good cause to rt 
member raj mime in the near future, provided you escape from this 
trap. 1 am the man you are bo eagerly looking for — L am Arte mas 
CliM." 

■* 1 leavens 1" gasped Frank Reade, Jr., 11 the man I am looking 

fort" 

" The same," replied CI I IT. mockingly. 41 You hare undertaken 
quite a daring deed, my line inventor, but you will lind that you have 
bit ten olY a very much larger slice than you can masticate. " 

"We will see,*' began Frank. 

" You see these men?" eouLinued Cliff. 11 They are my followers, 
tried and true. What in it, to you whether my uncle, Jim Travis, 
should hang for murder? You can never prove him innocent — at 
least, never will, for you wit! never go from here alive." 

** Scoundrel!" cried Frank. M Yoa are the real murderer!" 

" Ha, ha, ha! ProTo ft If you can!" laughed the cowboy chief, de- 
risively. 

41 1 will prove it, if I have to drag the confession from your Hps!" 
cried Frank, resolutely. 

" Pshaw I Talk is cheap. Attention, men I Grab the throttle rein 
of the Steam Man and you can destroy him! Forward! Charge!" 

Frank Reade, Jr., heard the command and knew welt the danger. 
Ue was at a loss to account Tor Gift's knowledge of him and his inven- 
tion. 

The young inventor was not aware of the fact that for weeks pre- 
vious to III e starting forth of the £teuni Man spies had been busy in 
Hem I est own. 

But such was the truth, 

Arternaa Clift bad covered his I racks well, He knew that Frank 
Reade, the young inventor's father, was a friend of Travers and would 
see him through, if possible. 

Therefore he had provided well for giving Frank Reado, Jr., and the 
new Steam Man a hot reception on the plains. 

With hoarse cries the cowboys descended upon tho Steam Man. 
Tiioy ursed their horses forward at a fall gallop, 

Frank Reads, Jr., knew well that it was possible for them to greatly 
Injure his invention, so he made quick action to defeat their plans. 

He shouted to Barney : 

,+ Give it r i *■ Uiem, Harney. Shoot every umu yoil c;iii." 
Then Frank opened tho throttle, and let the Steam Man out for all 
lie was worth. 

It was an easy matter to outstrip the horses, and tho Steam Man 
kept ahead, while the cowboys came thundering on in the rear. 

Then Frank slackened speed so as to keep up a uniform distance 
between the Man and the horses. 

While Harney poured In shoL after shot into the midst of tho gang 
of pursuers* 

The cowboys began to drop from their saddles one by one. It was 
a destructive and telling lire. 

And they strained every nerve In vain in an effort to reach the 
Steam Man. Frank kept the Mun just far enough ahead to ensure 
snfnty junl enable Barney to pick oil the cowboys with ease. 

It took Clilt' some time to tumble to this little game, 

When he did, and realized that he was simply decimating numbers 
without gaining ground, he called a halt. 

The cowboys were now near the tanks of a wide river which was 
really the Phi tte, Frank Keade, jr* saw his advantage and brought 
' he Steam Man to a stop. Then he seized a rille and joined Barney. 



CHAPTER V. 
i'omf's RESCUE. 

But it was hardly likely that the cowboys would stand their ground 
long under such a fire. 

As fast as they could Frank and Barney worked the repeaters. 

The result was that quite a number or the foe lay dead upon the 
prairie. 

Hut Arlemns CIjJT knew the fatality of remaining there. Being nn- 
aide to catch the man, he knew that their only hope now was in re- 
treat. 

All of the cowboys 11 red at the Steam Man. The bullets rattled 
harmlessly against the steel cage, 

Frank at once sprang lo tho reins and the brake nnd started the 
Steam Han in pursuit. It was quite a turning of tables. 



The pursuers were now the pursued. 

Su It continued until suddenly, by the orders of Cliff, the cowboys 
turned their horses into the river and forded It. 

Once on the ether side they were soon beyond the reach of the rille 
balls. The Steam Man of course could not follow, 

Tho encounter with the cowboys was at an efldL 

They did not re L urn to the attack, somewhat singularly, but kept 
on until the rolling plains hid them from view, 

Clifl's direful threat against the Steam Man ami its inventor, had 
not been carried out. But Frank did not, by any means, delude him- 
self with the belief that the villain would relinquish tho attempt so 
ca>ilj\ 

u Well, Barney/' he cried, cheerily, when satislied that the scrim- 
mage was over. M We came out o! that scrape a little the best of it, 
It has all turned out as 1 expected. That 01 ill is the reul murderer. 1 * 

41 Begorra, it luks that way, Misther Frank," agreed Barney. 

11 So it does. We must plan to cap Lure the villain, and wring a 
confession from him. 1 * 

11 He jabers that's thrne. If I only had an opportunity I'd pretty 
quick wring his loon u< ck for him." 

" Hut that does not settle the question of Pomp's fate," declared 
Frank. 14 He must be saved," 

M Share, Misther Frank/' 

l< Hue, how can we do It?" 

This was yet a conundrum. 

Frank and the faithful Irishman stood looking at each other. It 
was a long time before either spoke. 
Finally Frank said: 
"There's only one way, Barney, 1 ' 
" An' phwat's that?" 

41 "We've got to got into those hills in someway. I don't like t3 
leave the Steam Man, but to save Pomp 1M — - ' 

The young inventor ceased speaking, A strange medley of sounds 
came from the direction of the pass. 

There were wild yells and pistol shots, and then, out upon the prai- 
rie, lire two astonished travelers saw a motley crew of horses and sav- 
ages emerge. 

The savages were lighting furiously, Frank know enough of the 
Indians of that region to know what it all mount. 

A band of Sioux and a band of Pawnees, the deadliest of enemies, 
were engaged in a terrillc battle. 

Frank took in the scene nt a glance. 

He at once understood all. 

The hand which Lad captured Fomp was undoubtedly the one en- 
gaged in this conflict. They had very Ukely met the Pawnees in the 
upper part of the pass. 

When tho Pawnees and Sioux met a tight always followed. Gen- 
erally tho latter came ofV victorious. 

As it seemed now, however, the Pawnees had the best of it. 

They were worsting the Sioux in good fashion. Frank and Barney 
watched the scene a moment until suddenly a sharp cry burst from 
Barney, 

4 4 Begorra, Misther Frank, if there id n't the naygur." he cried, 
wildly. 

Barney was right. Frank glanced in the direction indicated and 
saw a thrilling act. 

In the midst of the Sioux was Pomp bound to the back of a mus- 
tang* 

Suddenly in the midst of the melee the horse was seen to bolt from 
the rest and dash out upon the prairie. 

Of course, Pomp had no control over the beast, having his hands 
lied behind him. 

Tho mustang took his own course and ran like the wind. 

The Slonx did not dare to any of them attempt pursuit. The foo in 
their front claimed their attention. 

11 Bejabers, the horse is runnlD/ away wid the nnygur," cried Bar- 
ney. " Phwrtt will we do, Misther Frank!" 

M Catch him if we can, 1 ' cried Frank, seizing the throttle retn. 

tie opened the throttle and let the Steam Man go ahead; with long 
Strides lite machine begun to gam upon the mustang. 

Pomp wan vainly endeavoring to fro.i his hands. 

If he could have done so, and con hi have got hold of the reins once, 
he could easily have stopped the horse. 

lint this he was unable to din 

As a result, the animal carried him along swiftly, and along the 
base of the bills. 

Suddenly tho mustang swerved and darted into a narrow pass. 

Barney, at the loop-holes nf the wagon with rifle in hand, had been 
sorely tempted to lire at the runaway. 

But the fear of hitting Pomp had restrained him. 

Now, however, the horse was out of range. But Frank headed the 
Steam Man for tho pass. 

Fortunately, it was unobstructed by bowlders, and had a good level 
floor. The Steam Man was enabled to forge along with safety. 

But the mustang and his black rider had gono from sight. How- 
ever the pursuers kept on. 

Suddenly t hey came out. upon a broad plateau with steep descent 
upon all oi lier sides. This extended among the hill? for a distance of 
several miles. 

A great cry of horror now went up from Frank and Barney. 

The mustang was seen racing along the edge of a ipighty chasm. 
In a few seconds he would be almost "euro to take an impossible ieap 
over a deep gorge. 



FRANK EEADE, JR., AND HIS NEW STEAM MAN. 



[f ho should go to the bottom of that gorge it would bo the end ol 
Pomp and the mustang. 

/This wus seen ai a glance and wilb the moat Intense of horror Bar- 
ey cried : 
■ Shu] l 1 lire, MisLher Frank? It's the only tiling as will save the 
uaygnr," 

*' Yoa will have to do that," replied Frank, sharply. 14 Look out 
for your ami, Barney- God help Pomp!" 
Barney pulled the Lri^ger, 
G ruck I 

The ballet sped true to its mark. It struck the mustang in the 
side. 

The amlnal fail ere d, threw up its head, stumbled, and then pitched 
forward in a heap. 

Pomp lay beneath The horse. It did not require but a few moments 
for the Steam Man to reads him, however, 

Iti il twinkling Barney sprung out of the wagon and cut Pomp's 
bonds, 

The darky was not lu the least injured. He lay with one leg under 
the m un tang, but was easily extricated. 
Tike joy of the dar ky at his rescue cannot bo expressed in words. 
He embraced Barney oJTusdvely, 

41 Share I though l yez kilt intoirely, nnygur, ?p cried the big-hearted 
Irishman. "It's moighly glad I am to see yez nloive." 

H Yo' kiti jest bet did chite am glad fo r to get out oh dem red debbils 1 
hands," cried Pump, exuberantly. 

And then he dashed aboard tbe Steam Man and grasped Frank's 
hand. 

"Oh, Mar se Frank, Pae drelful glad to see yoT J cried Pomp, ex- 
citedly, 

44 1 am glad to have you back, Pomp," cried Frank, 44 And to know 
that you are unharmed in any way. But it was a close shave for yon." 

"'Deed it was dat, Mnrse Frank, But dis nigger am powerful tmrd 
for to kill, an' specs dat's why 1 lib. But l'ae got lots to tell yoa, 
jjarae Frank." 

14 You have?" exclaimed Frank. 

11 'Deed I has. P'rapH y<>* kin fmd it valuable fo' yo*. I'll Jes 1 tell 
yo' dat when we went up troo dat pa&a we jes* cum out pretty quick 
in a valley. Dat ar p valley was a scrum plloaa one, an 1 dur was a trail 
leadin' down inter it. Hut a fore the Injuns could ride down Inter it 
along cum six white men on boss back an' a right pert young lady on 
a boss, too. 

" Kakes alibe I nebber aeen so pretty a gal in all mah life. Well, 
di'st> yer men, dey seemed like dey was 'quaiuted wid der Injuns. Dey 
jes' talked aa free like wid old Black Bullalo, an' I jes' opeued my oars 
an 1 listened, 

41 Dey said dat de gal was a prisoner an' dey was takin' her from a 
Cave in de hills to Ranch V. Dey mentioned de jiiairie ob Artemas 
Cliff, Den dey rode on, Bah, an 1 mah snkes, jus' den up from the val- 
ley dere ceime a hull gang ob Ingines and pitched into us. Ob cose 
yo* know all de reaV* 

Frank Reade, Jr., Listened with the deepest amazement to this ex- 
citing story. 

" A young girl!" he gasped. 41 Of course those men were C lid's, 
but where on earth were they goingt" 
14 Dey done said it wds to Ranch V. sah." 

11 Ranch VI 1 ' repeated Frank. " That is not very definite. But it 
iiniai. be Lhe headquarters of Cliff aud his e;anir. You didn't hear them 
any just whem that ranch was located, Pomp?" 

•No sah, hm 1 jes* took note ob do direckshun dey was goin' an [t 
Was to fie sou f- west," 

1 Well," said tbe young inventor as he turned the Steam Man 
about, "I cannot imagine who the young; girl is or how she fell ituo 
the bands of Cliffs gau«;. But it is certain that she is in their power 
atid we must save her." 

•Bejabers that's roigbt, M lather l>auk," cried Barney, gallantly, 
the O'S he as from Brian Born down war always known as men av 
honor an* defenders nv female virtue," 
The Steam Man started on the return across the plateau. 
It was Frank Reade, Jr. 'a. i mention to reach the prairie once more 
and strike out to the southwest, in lhe hopes of locating the Rancli V. 

The Steam Man ran swiftly to the month of the pass which led down 
to Uio prairie. 

Barney had (tiled the furnace with fresh coal, and the indicator 
Showed that there was plenty of water in the boiler. 

Frank was about to enter the pass when suddenly Pomp sprang up 
-wit ii a wild cry. 

The durky sprang to Frank's side and tried to grab the throttle; rein. 
Frank wn& astounded. 

M HoM on there, Pomp. What are you trying to dor he cried. 
"Ki dar, Marse Frank. Stop de Man, or fo' de Lawd we urn all 
dene fo\ suah as preach iri'l" 
11 What?" gapped Frank, 
"Ifyo' don't believe it. jes look up yonder?" 

Pomp polnied one linger upward to the canyon wall above the pass, 
iri -i^ht which reward ed the sin riled g^u of tlio yuutig Inventor 
uaed him to reverse the throttle and bring the Steam Man to a halt, 
Two cowboys were crouching behind an enormous bowlder Which 
ey had intended to roll down upon the Steam Man. 



CHAPTER VL 

THE FTOUT IN THE PAKS. 

A more narrow escape could hardly be imagined. 



The precipitation of the huge bowlder upon the Steam Man would 
have destroyed lhe Invention and the lives Of those on board. 

Juat in Lime Pomp had seen Lhe danger, Auother moment aud it 
would have neon toi> late." 

'* EI yi, don' yo' Bee now, Marse Frank?" cried Pomp, Wildly, 

14 1 see," replied Frank, in thrilled Loues, 44 My God' that Is a nar- 
row shave. We would hare been crushed to atoms in another moment 
aa 1 live," 

41 Whurroo! Give the spalpeens a good bit nv cold lead!" shoaled 
Barney, rushing to one of the loophole* with his rille, 

44 That's rlgbU" cried Frank, duins; the same, 

"Golly* yo' kin beL we will do dat!" chimed in Pomp. 

The two eowboyi, seeing that their game was exposed, sprang up 
with wild shouts of dismay. 

As they did so they were exposed to shots from below. The three 
rillea spoke sharply in chorus. 

The lwo would-be destroyers tumbled in a heap. Their fall was fol- 
lowed by a wild chorus of yells from Lhe thickets and bowlder piles 
above. 

A volley of bullets came from there and rattled harmlessly against 
the steel netting, showing that the cowboys were there located in 
great force. 

liow Lhey had chanced to be there at that critical moment our ad- 
venturers could only guess, 

Bul Frank mentally, concluded that at best they were bnt a division 
of Cltll'a gang, aad they had happened upon the spot by chance, 

Seeing the S Learn Man they had seized what seemed to them a fine 
opportunity to destroy it, 

How far short they came of it, we have already seen. 

A red-hot contest now began between the cowboys and those in the 
steel wagon. 

Of course our three friends had a vast advantage inasmuch as they 
were protected from the shots of their foes. 

Of course tbe outlaws far oulu umbered them, but It was not at alt 
a difficult mutter to pick them off occasionally wilb a ri Lie bullet. 

Volley after volley the cowboys tired at tne Steam Man. 

When at Length it became patent to them that their shots were fu- 
tile, lhey made the air ring with yells of baffled rage. 

Then they ceased tiring and silence ensued, Every cowboy had 
disappeared seemingly from the canyon wall. 

But t ida d hi not deceive Frank Reade, Jr. 

lie knew that Luis was only a game of Lhe foe and that it would yet 
be unsafe to try the pass. 

" Bejabers, ain't there somo other way avgetLin' out av this place!* 
cried Barney, giving the plateau a sweeping glance. 

But the chain of hills surrounding it did not lend color to such a 
possibility. 

14 It don't look like it," said Frank, dubiously, 

'* 1 jt?s' link dat am de only way out ob dis place," said Pomp. 

41 We are In a kind of trap," declared Frank Reade, Jr. ** We 
were not sharp or we would have avoided Lhis scrape. 1 ' 

As it was, however, the beat they coald do was to watch for an op* 
porLuuity fo run (lie gauntlet through the Pass* 

Bul they had not long to wait lor new and thrilling developments. 
Suddenly Pomp gave a startled cry. 

M For maasy sakea, Marse Frank, jes* yo* look out yonder. What- 
ebber aia dey up to now?" 

Over the edge of the plateau there waa visible a line of men advanc- 
ing rapidly toward the Steam Man. 

They were deploying right and left as if tosurroand him. This was 
certainly their purpose. 

41 They're thrym* to surround us!" cried Barney. 

Frank watched the maneuver with deep in ir rest. 

He smiled grimly. 

This was certainly the purpose of the foe. But the young in venter 
saw in the move a betterment of Ida own chances. 

14 They will not gain what they hope to," h* said, resolutely. 

Then lie saw that a line of armed men had deployed across the 
mouth of the Pass to prevent the Steam Man from escaping in Umt 
direction. 

In Frank's judgment there were fully two hundred cowboys iu the 
party. This was tremendous odds, but the young inventor did not 
fear the results. 

With a wild cheer the cowboys began to close their line iu about 
the Steam Man. 

Frank Reade, Jr., opened the whistle valve and let out several de* 
llant shrieks. 

Then he started the Steam Man In a straight Line for the pass. 
Pomp and Barney with their repeaters began to lire upon Lhe line of 

men Lhere. 
The repeaters did deadly work- 
It was a constant fusillade, and the cow boy a dropped like sheep. 

The error of their plan could now be seen. 
In dividing their forces to make Lhe surrounding line, they had 

weakened them a elves. Frank had seen this. 
If they had been merely content with holding the pass, it would 

have been extremely doubtful if the Steam Man could so easily have 

escaped. 

Just as fast as they could work the sixteen-ahot Winchesters, Bar- 
ney and Pomp mowed down the opposing line of cowboys. 

The line was I bin, end it would have required a very solid corps to 
have withstood that scathing lire, 

Down went the Steam Man toward the Pass with fearjul speed. 

Heaps of the dead and wounded cowboys lay upon Lhe ground. As 
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the Steam Man reuched the Pass, a number or the cowboys tried to 
Grasp the throttle reins and stop the machine 

Hut the ponderous body or tin* Man knocked them aside like flies 
ami the wheels of the heavy wagon crushed them into death or Insen- 

^The^Steam Man literally forged his way through the Paas like a 

^Barney and Pomp cheered wildly aud fired parting shots at the dis- 
comfited foe. 

lu a few momenta the Steam Man ran out upon the, prairie. 

Frank did not waste Lime but set hia course at once to the South- 

*He was anxioaa to locate Ranch V. This he believed was hia first 
a id most important duty. 

He was saUdled that nothing was to be gamed by remaining In the 

^ile wns confident that Cliff had gone to the Ranch V wherever it 
was. More than all else, he was powerfully interested in the mys- 
terious young lady uh described by i'omp. t i , 1 ,„. ... 

Ho was determined to know who she was, and what CI1U held her m 
captivity tor. 

The day was rapidly drawing to a close- 

After a short while the lolls faded out of sight, and the rolling 
prairie waa visible upon every hand. 

Then, ns the Steam Man took hia long strides across the even plain, 
Frank suddenly caught, sight of a beaten path or trail. 

It was plainly a trail much used and bore a trifle east of south. 
Frank brought" the Man to a stop, 

if I would like to know where that trail goes to?' 1 he declared. " I 
om not sure hut it Is the route to Rimch V. 

"Golly, Marse Frank I" cried Pomp, craning his neck and looking 
to the southward a little ways. " WJmi. am dat jua' oher dat roll In 
do perairy? Am not dat some berry snm^picJous objecT 1 

Frank gazed in the direction Indicated and saw a trill, blacK-looking 
timber seeming to rise out of the roll in the prairie. But he know 
that it was beyond. 

Frank let the Steam Man go along for a quarter of a mile, and top- 
ping the rise a stanllng sight was revealed. 

There, scattered over several acres of land were the blackened ruins 
find charred timbers of some buildings. 

It was easy to see what these buildings had constituted. 

A large much wiih stockade, exlenaive cattle pens and yards, had 
once stood upon this spot. Frank allowed ths Steam Man to pass 
through the ruinB. 

Thrilling flights were accorded our adventurers. 

There were heaps o! ashes, the bones of animals, and several 
charred skeletons of human beings. 

There was every evidence that a tight had occurred at the place, and 
thru Lhe ranch had been burned by either Indians or rival cowboys. 
At? chance had U the sign which, painted in broad letters, hail once 
hung over the yard gate, had not been destroyed, and lay upon the 
ground near. 

Our explorers were enabled to read it plainly. 

■■Rodman* Ranch." 

Barney and Pomp descended from from the wogon, and spent some 
time in exploring the ruins. 

"1 JeS* link de In gin OS burned up dia yer place, averred romp. 
" lji-orni, it's the divifs own job they med av it," declared Barney. 
But. Prank said, with conviction: 

■•Just as likely it was the work of Chd'and his g:ing. They are out- 
laws at best, and if Rodman Ranch was a respectable place, they 
would he sure to wish It destroy ed." 

Barney and l J omp re-enierod the wagon now, aud once more the 
quest Tor Ranch V was began. 

But night came on, and they had obtained no clew. 

A good place was found to camp, and it wua decided to wait tmtli 
rooming before pursuing the Journey farther. 

Accordingly everything was made comfortable with this end in 
view. 

No camp lire was made, for I hia was not deemed necessary. 

At night they alwavs slept in the wagon, and Barney and Pomp 
served turns in watching. 

The I ires in ilio furnace were banked, and the Steam Man was given 
a rest just the same us the others. 

One place waa always as good as another In camping out tliua. save 
that it was necessary to be near a body of water, so that, the boilers 
could be Qlled with ease the next mornimr. > 

The .Steam Man was thus cared for, the tires banked, and everything 
made flhipshnpe when, after tiarney had been on watch not more than 
two lion:*, the first *>f a series or thrilling incidents occurred. 

The night was na dark as Frebns, not a star twinkled in the ether, 
for heavy id nek clouds overhung all. 

Suddenly Barney saw a light glimmering far out on the prairie. 

li increased to quite a respectable aize and continued to blaze for a 
long time. . 

The Celt watched it for a long while. Then his curiosity got, the 
better of him. 

*■ Bejabers, that's quare," lie muttered. "Til make sure there s 
something wrong about that now," 

Barney, acting upon impulse, leaned over and grasped Frank a 
Shoulder. The young inventor awoke with a start. 



CHAPTER VI L 

THE VlGILANTa. 

u \v*wuAr'a the matter!" gasped Frank, sleepily arousing himself. 

■* WhinL now, Misther Frank 1 There's a quare loighl out yonder on 
the per airy, an* I thought I'd jiit call jure attiulion to the same, 
sor. 1 ' 

14 A light?" muttered Frank, now fully awake. 
He got upon his feet, and rubbing hia eyes, stared at the distant 
blaze. 

" That ia odd,* lie muttered. '* It will do to investigate *hat. T 
" Sure, it. may he a cam]) lire," ventured Barney, 
if go, then we must find out who the campers are," declared 
Frank. 

It waa but an Instant's work to arouse Pomp. 

Then the flres in the furnace were started, a line of hose was run to 
a creek near, and the boiler was filled. 

In an incredible short space of time steam waa got op, and the 
Steam Man moved ahead, 

Frank held the throttle reins and directed the Steam Man's course 
toward the distant|camp-tire. I 

For such it waa, as became evident aa they drew near. 

At first no movement was made by the camping party, and Frank 
fancied that they had nobody on guard. 

But as the Strain Man wiUi clanking tread came within one hundred 
yards of the camp, a wild shout went up and a gun was discharged at 
the Steam Man. 

Frank was now able to see the circle of the camp as revealed by the 
firelight ' 
Men had been rolled in blankets upon the ground to the number of 

a score. #- ' *- 1 , . t , - 

But these were now upon their feet. Just beyond it could oe seen 

that mu s tangs were co rra I led. 
Frank Reade, Jr., had no way of knowing whether the campers were 

friends or foes* 

He had fancied them a part of ClifTa cowboys. Still there was a 
possibility they were not. 

At any rate lie could not treat them as foes untii he learned posi- 
tively that they were such. 

So he brought the Steam Man to a stop just ilfty yards from the 
camp. 

The scene in the camp now was a ludicrous one. 

The men were filled with mingled fear, amazement and stupefaction 
at the sight of the .Steam Man. 

The llery eyes and nostrils and mammoth proportions of the man in - 
the darkness made him look like a monster from the infernal regions. 

Tlie startled cries of the campers came to the amused hearing of 
those in the wagon. 

■■ Greut Jericho! What d'yer call that thing?" 

■■It's tho devil hisselfl" 

11 He's arter us!" 

" That last drink at tlier cross trails waa too much for uft boys. 
We've got 'em bad." 

" I reckon we'd better fix up a prayer. Ther old gentleman has cum 
to git us." 

Barney and Pomp exploded with laughter. It was very funny. 

But as soon as the pandemonium had for a moment subsided, Frank 
Reade, Jr. hastened to shout: 

44 We're human beings the same as you. Have no Tear. \\ Ik 
are you?" 

The words had an astounding effect upon the campers, 
moment of stupefied silence the answer came back. 

" Who the dickens arc you?" 

" I am Frank Reade, .lr. r and this is my now invention, the .Steam 1 
Man," replied Frank. k * You have nothing to fear," 

The cam pars now saw the three men in the wagon aa Rarney turn- 
ed on the light of the calcium and illuminated tho vicinity. 

At once their fear tied and a comprehension orall dawned upon them. 

« A si earn Man. by thunder, and built all of iron I" 

" Wall, that beats ell!" 

lt WhnVLl come next?" 

« That beats the iron boss all holler!" 

The campers now came thronging about the wagon. As the num- 
ber was limited, Frank did not feel particularly uneasy, though he 
held the throttle ready and Barney and Pomp had their repeaters at 

Bui the fears of 'our three adventurers were quickly allayed. 
One of the men, a tali, powerful framed man, came forward, and 

cap'en, we're glad to meet yon an* yer Steam Man, My 
name is Sim Harmon, an' Fm captain of Ibis bind, who are ail \ igi- 
lants fram Poker Gulch. Wo're out on the trail of a gang of mmem 

" Vlgilnnts!" cried Frank Reade, Jr., with joy. " Then you are not 
members of the Artomas Gl ill Fang?" 

" Arte mas CI i 10" cried Barm on, 11 He is the chap we want. 11 we 
caa lay hands on him well stretch his neck, you bet. D'yer kuow 
whar we km 11 ud him?" 

" I am on hia trail myself." 

"The deuce ye are?* 

■« U'stuc truth." 

"What for?" 

Frank opened the door of the wagon, and descending shook nan 
witfi the Vigilant captain. . 
lie told him explicitly of the mysterious murder of which Jim Tra 
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era had been adjudged guilty, but which it was believed was tho work 
of Cliff. 

ILll-iiichi listened with interest. 

41 So Ului.'h another game of ther cusal" ho cried, 11 Wall, that a a 
bad <me, tint I reckon we?ve a wuss count agin trim, stranger," 
1 IihEbpiII" exclaimed Frank, 

■ Did y* cam across ther ruins of a ranch out liyar on User porniry 
gome milfBflf* 1 

tl 1 <J'd." _ , . _ . 

m VVull thuL wuh oncl Rodin at i Ranch, an' Ralph Rot.man was ore 
nf the beat mi- n in Una pari, of ther We*t But that ornery cue* Clin 
tell in Jovu with pretty Bessie Rodman* his darter, an' when Ralph 
, i, -i.ind him the right to com* a-c rurtm' her, ther scoundrel j*s»t. 
brouglit down a gftng of hoodiami an 1 tmrued rfown the ranch, toted 
oil ther gal, an 1 killed ah ther rest about thor place/' 

** Horn i dol" exclaimed Frank. Li Rut you have not told me of Rod- 
man. WhuL uecame of him?" 

» Wall, thai illustrates ther villainy of ther cuss. Just previous to 
burn in' thor rat-ch, two men, Sid Bowei- an 1 J (.'in Duoey, hb'ed by 
CM, enticed IUIpli to New York by briimin' him a bogus mess^i- 
from a hioiler, who was represented us beta" in grout distress. Thats 
the last seen of Rodman. What they did with him we diui't know. 
But I've heard thut Bo wen an 1 Ducey have returned, an' ROdmalJ 
diiln'i cum with Vm. It's my belief fto*i been done away with, an 
it's all a game of ChlT's to got the gal Bessie into Ida possession." 

A great cry broke from the hps or Krunk ItemK Jr. 

TnTs shut of Harmon's he had listened m eagerly;, and, as it was 
unfolded, bit by bit, a clear, concise comprehension of all now came 

m him. , , . , u • 

\U saw the hidwiis detail*, the cold, scheming construction <>t a 
deep and awful plot, Involving murder and abduction and terrible 

"(freut heavens!" ho gasped, wiping cold perspiration from his 
brow, "Yonr story throwa a great light upon the matter which I 
have in hand, Mr. Harmon." 

The deuco you say t" gaaped the captain of the Vig:lnutes, 
" It is thi truth," cried Prank, lh I think I can ted you the true 
fotc of Ralph Rodman, and you will agree that Cliff is the projector of 
cue of the most awful douhle plots or crime that human bemg could 
be capable of. . . 

The Vigilantes all gathered around the young inventor, agog with 
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interest. 

i( Ye don't mean it?" gasped Harmon, with amazement, 
hunt in 1 CM then ther same aa we are!" 
"Yea." 
"What ferr 

" To force a confa&aion or explanation from him or a mysterious 
murder of which Lis own uncle, James Travers, of New York, has 
been adjuged guilty ami who Is now in prison awaiting his sentence 
Of handily about a yiar from now. 

" Oh, this villain Is a deep one. But T have told you of that mys- 
terious' murder and, as Heaven is my judge, I believe the victim of 
that murder which wns purposely thrown upon Travers was Rodman. 
You see ClifTs object in throwing the murder upon Travers was to see 
t! j in hang and t hus inherit bis Yast woidth." 

For a moment after this statement silence reigned. 

Applied with the magnitude of Hie villain's plot all remained Si- 
lent, But tho mystery was cleared up at lasL 

All understood new exactly the deep game of Arte mas CUffi. 

lint one sentiment reigned supreme in the breasts of all. Artemas 

HfT should be brought to Justice. 

It was easy enough to see iiow the wretch in planning to win Bessie 
odmau ttftrf etitfced Rodman to tho East and there murdered liim. 
ben to kill two birds with one stone he had caused the awful crime 
clevar circumstantial evidence to be thrown upon bis wealthy angle, 

ames Travers. 

Of course, with Travers 1 death, bo would Inherit the mdiions left by 

W Ralph Rodman wjis dead. The ranch was a hesp of ashen. 
For these crimea Ariemas CUfT was responsible. But Bessie Rod- 
ru was yet in hii power. Travers was near the gallows. 
These two people must be paved, 
Frank Eeade, Jr., saw (he mission, as did Harmon. 
Instinctively they clasped hands, 

■ ■ j reckon we both know what to do P " declared the Vigilant captain 
wtaly ^ p'i T ar>s we kin work to^etiier. I ll help you all I kin." 
■ And I will help you," replied Frank. " We will bring Clill" to jtia- 
: if the Steam Man can help us to do It*" 
11 lie will hani^ K 1 kin get my hands onto 1dm." 
m ]5 a t W e must make no mistake. Lie Is strongly backed up. You 
have only twenty-five men with you." 
I- But they air all men," replied Harmon, pluckily. 
M will not qaootioD that," repbod Frank, tl but the weight of mint- 
bflre would dereat you. Cliff has several hundred men in his com* 
m ii r 1 1 1 11 

1 WVre not afraid of 'em. Yet ye're right enuff. It's well for us to 
bq eiisy. 1 ' 

it is well to be careful^' said Frank. " I think that you had bet- 
f keep along with us for a lime." 
"AH rl-ht!" 

' I tliink there Is no doubt but that the young girl whom Pomp saw 
o hi Ha was Bessie Rod man," 
In course it was her." 
hey were taking her to Ranch V. Do you know where it is? 



■ < Y US , t " replied Harmon, qulcklv, " Ikm's on Stone River, an' it's a 
pesky big place too, TJiar's a \>)% stockade around it an' armed men 
are alius a-wuichiu* for fear an outsider will git in* So that's ther 
olace, eh? Wull, it will be hard to git Bessie out of Ranch V£ 

" She shall be got out or I will give my life in the attempt! - 
tail, handsome youu^ plainsman with Hashing eyes. 

Efo looked much in earnest. Frank gazed at him critically. A 
little later he was introduced to liim as Wulti-r Barrows, a rising 
young stockman, aud the lover of pretty Bessie Rodman. 
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CHAPTER Yllh 

ON TO ItANCU V, 

Fulkk were quickly made. 

li was decided to work upon strategical ground?, as their force was 
so much tighter than ChrVs. 

" You &ee s if we can strike Ranch V. at a time when Gil 11 and the 
majority of Ids men are iu the hills we can capture the place," declared 
Fnink, shrewdly. 

M Thai's bizueSB," agreed Harmon, " but ye re the boss. 
LhLxt ye'vy got a better head piece nor 1 have^ Mister Reade. 1 

'* We will not admit that," aaid Frank, modestly, 
ua work together, Mr. Uannsui." 

11 All right, cap'em I'm with ye." 

Fill tier plaits were elaborated, then as only a few hours yet Inh r- 
vened until dawu t it was decided to snatch a few brief hours of sleep, 

With the early dawn all were astir. The Tlgilants saddled their 
mustangs and all was soon ready for the start. 

The Steam Man was an object of great wonder to tho plainsmen, 

I Uv .JinksT exclaimed one of them, 41 lite sb^hl of that queer- 
look hi' critter ou^hter scare the life ont or any number «d Injuns." 

" I think the Steam Man will aid us much In accomplishing our 
ends," flaii] i'rank, modestly. 

The start was made juhI after daybreak. The VigiUmts rode along- 
side the Steam Man on their mustangs. 

Of course Frank was compelled to go more slowly on this account. 

But the Vigilantes knew i. he way to Ranch V, and this was, 
all, the most important thing of all. 

Frank considered it a great piece of luck iu having 
the Vigilantes. 

He now understood exactly how matters stood all around. 

It was near noon when a halt was called in a small basin near a 
lake of water. 

Sere camp was briefly made, and also at the same time an impor- 
tant discovery came to hand. 

A broad trail made by a cavalcade of men and horses was dis- 
covered. 

It pointed to the north. 

llnrmou examined it carefully and finally, with great exuberance, 
cried: . . , t 

II It's "ood hick, friemls. That tiiar trull I believe was made by ther 
cowboys an 1 it leads to ther hllla. It's over three days old, an* they 
haven't come back this way. 1 ahould think that the most of their 
men must be up there, iu which case Ranch V. will bo almost deserted. 
Cum on, boys, lot's cupture ther hull place." 

With a cheer the Vigilauts sprung to saddle. 

Soon they were once more galloping ever the prairie. 

Not two hours later, or in the middle of the afternoon, Harmon OfflW 
his horse alongside the Steam Man and pointing to the south cried: 

" Look yonder, Mr. Reado. Do ye see them lines of high ground? 
Wall, jest tliis side ar ther Ranch V." 

A cheer went up from all. 

"Bigorrop it's Ranch Ours it'll be, If iver we get there," declared 

Ba -Goily, wont dla be a big 'sprise party fo' dat vilyan Cliff," cried 
Pomp. . . 

Frank Reade, Jr., held the Steam Man at a steady stride, and very 
snon the ranch came in sight. 

it was truly a most extensive establishment. 

The stockade and buihiings covered acres of ground, 
of cattlw wore feeding on the open plains. 

The main ranch itself was surrounded by a high stockade, which 
would resist moat anv ordinary attack with am all anus. 

As the Vigilauts and the Steam Man came swiftly rushing down 
n po n the place, a great commotion was seen to take place. 

Men rushed out into she yards, horsemen went scurrying about, 
and down came the stockade gate. 

But Harmon and his men rode boldly down to the gate, and began 
to assail it with axes. 

While Frank Reade, Jr., kept the Steam Man on an elevation near, 
from which he with Barney and Fomp, covered the work of invasion 
by a hot, lire with their Winchesters. 

The cowboys could not get upon the Blockade to fire at the assail- 
ants for this reason. ' 

Harmon's men therefore worked with perfect immunity. 

No more favorable time for an attack could have been chosen. 

There were hut few of the cowboys in the ranch, and these were 
picked off by the Are from the Steam Man as faat aa they appeared on 
the stockade, w 

Witli lusty cries the vigilant a chopped through the ti m here or the 
gate, _ _ , 

In a remarkably brief time a hole was cut through and the gate 
raised. _ 

The Steam Man rushed into the y^rd, and in leaa than ten mfti- 
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utea every cowboy III the place was a prisoner, and Ranch V* was capt- 
ured. 

Walter Barrows, the brave young stock m an , was the lirst to enter 
tlifl main ranch. 

The Instinct of a lover took him to the chamber in which Bessie 
Rodman was kept a prisoner. 

He burst in the door and clasped the young girl m his arms. 
That was a ;oyo-js meeting. 

When they appeared in the yard the vigilants cheered wildly, It 
was a brilliant victory 

Ranch V. was captured, 

stronghold of the outlaw ClU\ the den of villainy and vice, 
was captured, ft did not require much lime for them to reach a de- 
cision as to what to do* ■ 

44 Every building must be laid lowT cried Harmon. *' PuL the torch 
to every accursed timber. 

Toe cry was lakeu up and spread from hp to lip. 

In haste torches were procured, Harmon himself lit the first, and 
was about to up ply It to a building. 

Bui he did not do so. 

A thrilling incident stopped him, A loud cry went np. 

1 k The cowboys! they are comingl To arms everybody! There 
comes Chit fct Limir headl" 

Every eye was turned to the plain beyond the stockade. 

There was no disputing the truth. CM and his gang returning 
from the hills hud come just in time. 

H would be folly now to burn the ranch* 

Harmon seeing the desperate exigency dropped the torch, and cried: 

u To the stockade! It's for life or death, hoys. Fight to I he lastP 

But the command was not necessary. Already the brave Vigil anti 
were at their posts. 

Cliff with his small army or followers came oa at a swinging gallop. 

Ho could see lhat the ranch was m the possession of a foe. 

This lull a mod hU wrath, and, with loud curse e and yells, he rode 
down in the vuu of ble followers 

Prank Read*, Jr., had taken in the situation at a glance. 

He know that it would he Dotty impossible for the score, of vigitnnts 
lo hold those three hundred desperadoes loop; at bay. 

It would mean the eventual massacre of every vigilant. This Frank 
wished to avtud. 

The young inventor had induced Bessie Rodman to seek refuge in 
the wagon, Otherwise, she would certainly fall into the hands of the 
foe again, 

Frank started the Steam Man ahead, and went down Lo the stock- 
ade, Be made the vigilantes a hasty address, 

'* Nothing will be gained by holding this place," ho declared, with 
force. *' You cannot do it. The odds are too great* 11 

" Hut we cannot surrender," cried Harmon, " and how can wo 
re l real?" 

> + Kasdy enough," replied Frank, "there is a rear gate. Open it 
and cut out upon the prairie.*' 
** Hut they may overtake its?" 

** It is your only hope. You'll have to work lively, for they aro try- 
ing lo surround the stockade. Til cover your retreat easy enough. 1 ' 
Harmon saw th.it Frank was right, 

lie did not pause to argue the point further. With quick com- 
mands he caused his men to fall back. 

The stockade gate in the rear was opened just in lime, and the vigi- 
Innta rushed out upen the prairie. 

Tr.ey seL out at n mad gallop for thn distant hills. 

The cowboys with mail cries followed. But they met with quite a 
serious obstacle in their pursuit 

The Steam Man kept exosperatlngly between them and the vigi- 
lant*. 

From the rear loopholes of the wagon Barney and Pomp kept np a 
Steady tire with I he Winchesters. 

Nearly every shot emptied a saddle, and despite their mi peri or num- 
bers, the cowboys soon found It better and safer to keep well out of 
range. 

Tue pursuit lasted for ten miles. Then the horses of both panics 
became fagged and they were compelled to halt. 

But Harmon's men, by dint of careful work, gel their horses into 
the fastnesses of the hills* Here they felt more secure. 

The Steam Man had well covered the rn treat of the vigilant*. But 
darkness was now coming on and a serious question presented itself 
in Frank liea.de, Jr. 

To remain wh«re they were for the night would bo to incur the risk 1 
of a midnight attack From the cow boys, v J jp cfy £ * 

This might result seriously. Xf * 4?\* ^OTjy£?HL 

At least Prank was disposed to evade It. 

Eta consulted with Harmon, and the result was an arrangement 
'which it waa believed would be better for all- 
in the fastnesses of the hills Harmon felt sanguine of holding his 
awn against the cowboys. 

Therefore it was decided that the Steam Man should leave the vi- 
cinity and go far enough away over the prairie to make sure of safety 
lor the night, 1 

Accordingly Frank left the vicinity and sent the Man striding over 
the plain in the dusk of evening. 
There was no Visible indication that the cowboys intended to pur* 

Jt*Uf. 

■7Vy had apparently gone into camp not live miles distant. 
Prank kepL un with the Steam Ma n until twenty milts had been 
covered. 



le came to a halt. 
It seemed as If they must feel safe here. Accordingly, arrangements 
were made for passing the night. 

A comfortable sent was arrange. 1 for Dessie Hodman and, much ex- 
hausted by the fatigue of her experiences, she quickly fell asleep. 

Hut tears had wet her cheeks and trembled on her eyelashes. Frank 
hail fold her of her father's death, 

** Oh, I fear it Is more than I can bear,'* she declared, in a 5 any of 
spirit. u My dear, dear father. Oh, if I were a man, how I would 
avenge hind" 

"There are plenty to do I bat," replied Frank, cheeriugly. '* The vil- 
lain shall surely pay for his evil deeds." 
** I hope it may coroe to poos" she said, sincerely. 
Then she dropped oB 10 sleep. But even as she slept, deadly peril 
hung over her young and beautiful I mad, 

OH APT Eli IX 

P O X P * S MISTAKE* 

Frank Rbadk, Ja,, fell comparatively safe as he rolled himself up 
in a blanket and went to sleep. He did not believe that the villain, 
CI 1 If, would be uble to molest them that night. 

It waft Barney's uTeit watch* 

The Hibernian, until midnight, kept a good lookout in the Cage* 
Then lie cat leu Pomp to succeed him. 
The darky kept a good lookout until the early morning hours. 
The darkness was most Intense, 

At about this time Pomp experienced a deadly faintuess at the pit 
of the stomach and a great longing for water. 

His thirst became most consuming, and it seemed as if he must* at 
any cost, gratify it. 

Hut he round, upon looking in the tank, that it was empty. 

There was not a gill of cold water In the wagon, Pomp grew sober 
with this dampening reflection. 

11 I ji'S* link if i had a bit of watah I would be a' right*" he mutter- 
ed ; m hut how ebber am dls niggah gwlue fo* to get it, dat'a what Pd 
like to know/* 

Pomp went, to the steel screen and tried to penetrate the darkness, 

Ife knew that not ten yards distant were the waters of a small 
cre**k. He could hear them rippling now. 

It was directly at variance with his orders to open the cage door. 
Yet it seemed to Pomp as if he must do bo. 

The risk did not setoa great. 

There seemed little likelihood of the proximity of a foe. 
Pomp felt certain that he could reach the creek, get his drink, and 
get bactc safely to the wagon* 
He was sorely tempted. The desire was most powerful. 
il Golly!" he muttered, with a wry face, 11 What am I gwine fo* to 
du? I dun' belie be dnr's any danger oh going out dnr, but if Marse 
Frank knew it lie.\i tlx ten puny quick, Sakea id ihe J hul what am a 
chile gwine fu' to do? 1 am mos 1 dyin' fo* a dank oh wa:ah." 
Pomp thought of awakening Barney and enlisting his aid. 
But he re Heeled thai the Cell would ue certain to disagree with his 
scheme* 

There was no other wciy but to assume the responsibility himself, 

I' inp drew a deep breath. 
Then he fell to Hunming. U YtH^hrrrh 

All was siletil as the grav^. *+i£Uli§q 
11 Sliol" he mutiereil *■ Dar ain't no danger at all, F1I jest bab 

dat watih as nuati as I'm horn." 

He quickly slid buck the bolt in the door and opened it. 

Tfisil be stopped out. of the wagon. In another aioiaeot he glided* 

d'^vn 10 LHo water's edge. 
Pomp tlung himself lint and began lo drink of the creek water, 
lint, he hud not taken one dnnk when he hecam<" aware of an nppnU- 

iiiiT sensation. He turned his head and glanced back nt tho tiww.u 

Man, 

The lantern hanging In the cage showed the open doer and all an 
plain as day, But, great heavens! What did lid See? 

Dark forms were swarming about Ihe machine, One was already in 
lb e* wagon. 

Pomp saw Lhis much, and then his attention wan claimed by another 

matter* He suddenly felt a heavy body descend upon him aud talon 

lingers clutched ins throat. 

In that llash of time Pomp had turned partly over. 

He was just in tlma to see the flash or a knife blade. He made a 

convulsive upward blow, aud grasped the wrist of his unknown as* 

RaNant 

By the merest chance the death blow had been averted. 
But it was a close call. 

Then with a herculean effort, Pomp rolled over the edge of the bank, 
and the next moment, with a powerful swing, he had brought Jura- 
self and nssallent into the water of the creek. 

Tim sud ilen bath caused Pomp's adversary to relax his grip* 

The darky had no further motive for continuing the struggle, 
and striking out swain for the opposite hank. 

He clam her ed out of the water, and crawled Into a thicket* 

There hp lay shivering, aud witnessed a thrilling scene upon the 
other bank of ihe creek, 

The occupants of the wagon had all been aroused* and were every 
one prisoners, in the power of ClilT and his cowboys. 

The outlaw had managed to cover the twenty miles, skillfully follow- 
ing the trad by means of a dark bin tarn, 

FFe had been hovering with his minions about the Steam Man, just 
as Pomp commuted the Indiscretion of leaving the door open. 
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Of coarse it was an easy maLUir Tor the cowboys to board the wagon 
and make prisoners of all on board. 
The glee of CI ill was beyond expression, 

De danced and clapped Ida bunds with tlendish joy, He pinched 
Bessie's arms until she screamed with agony, and with brutal laughter 
roared : . / . ■ , 

♦■Oh, I'll make ye all dance. Ye thought yed git away from me, 
did ye, gal! t*ll show ye that ye cau T L get away from Arternas Cliff. 
Ha, ha, ha! What a good joke," 

He laughed uproariously, 

"All mine*" he continued, "And this Steam Man, this wonderful 
Invention, is just what 1 want I can I nival around In great style. 
Oh. Mr. Frank Rnade, Jr., I'll dance on your grave yut," 

- Umisterl" cried Frank, writhing In Ins bonds. 11 You T ll never 
succeed. A righteous God will never permit it." 

The villain gave his men carte blanche to make camp and indulge 
in a carousal. , 

They did ho until daybreak, and then Cliff suited that it was his 
purpos« to go back to Ranch V. 

It did not lake him long to understand the mechanism of the Steam 
Man. 

He quickly found out how to use the throttle reins. He was aided 
bv Lhe fact that he had ones been a locomotive engineer. 
With the early morning light the start for Ranch V- was made. 
And Pomp, wet and shivering and hoiriiied. crouched in the thicket 
upon the bunk of the creek, saw the Stun in Man and his friends, all 
in the power of the Toe, take depart'™. 
Wheti they had gone Pomp came oat of his hiding- plaoft 
" Golly!' 1 be muuered t wiib distended eyeballs, " I jes 1 fink dh nig- 
ger hub done de herry awfuleat ling eber known. Oar am only one 
way fo f Pomp to sahe his honor, an' dat am to tlx some way to rescue 
Marse Frank an 1 all ob de odders, an* Til do ii if I can," 
Pomp was very much in earnest. 

He was a brave and generous fellow, and willing at any lime to sac- 
rifice his lire for his muster. 

In some manner he must certainly vindicate himself, lie crossed 
the creek agnin and stood upon the spot where the Steam Man had 

^Of course the machine was oat of sight by l his time, but neverthe- 
less, Pomp took the trail and proceeded to follow it. 

For seme hours he trudged on over the prairie. All the while the 
darky was revolving in his mind some plan for the relief of bis friends. 

He was bound to admit that it was a puzzle, Yet he did not lose 
hope. 

The hills were every moment becoming plainer. Already Pomp had 
covered live of the twenty miles. 
The darky was a good walker, and no distance was too great for his 
rained muscles. 

The sun was beginning to run high in the heavens, and a brisk 
breeze blew across the prairie. 
Pomp kept on steadily. 

The trail kept on toward the hills, ami the sagacious darky reflected 
thai Glirr was llktdy going to join the main body of his men. 

"I jes 1 fink I can see what dat rascal am up to," muttered Pomp. 
I He am jus' too sharp to let de game slip him once lie gits hi* clutches 
nto it. He am jus 1 goin 1 Jo 1 to take de Steam Man to his Rancb V., 
nd dar's whar din darky must go an' try to* to work some leeile plun 
1 to ruse □ a Frank Read*, Jr., an' de odder*. Dat am a facV 
With this logical conclusion Pomp trudged on 
H e was now on the last live miles of his journey 4 to the bills. The 
n was long past the noon hour when Pomp, by dint of rapid wulk- 
ir, hud made the hills. 

There was no sign visible of the Steam Man or or Ilia com hoys. 
But Pomp saw that, the trail continued around the base of the hills. 
This puzzled the darkey a moment. 
He paused and scratched his head In daop thought. 
41 Dat am a dreflul queer thing," ho mat tared, tf *Dat ain t de way 
go to Ranch V, ir Pse righUn mah conjuckshiw," 
Tlum hp paused, and a light of com prehension broke across his face. 
A distant sound hnd come to his hearing, ft was the faint rattle of 
fl-arma Tar up in the hills. 

"GollvT he ejaculated. 11 1 see de hick ob dat herry sharp fox, 
rtumus Cllft. lie am gwina fo f to gib de Vigilants a good llcltta' 
'ore he goes to Ranch V. Dat am jus' my boa' way for to juie Mtirse 
Etrmon an 1 his men, an' help do in trash the cowboys." 
Pomp's mind was made up. 

He would join the vi-ihmts and do his best to give the cowboys a 
od drubbing. He at once struck into the hills. 
Km alas for Pomp! 

Luck seamed against the darky for the time lining. He hnd not 
-re than fairly entered a narrow psiss when an appalling incident 
S&rred, 

The air was suddenly broken by wild yells, and in an mslam. in- was 
uridyl by half a hundred painted savages, who burst from niches 
brevices ia the rocks about. 
TIipv pounced upon him, and before Pomp had even time to Hunk 
resistance ho waH a prisoner. 

Tbft savagos swarmed lihuut him like bees. Words cannot express 
p'i dismay at this turn* 

g eyes bulged, mid his knees shook as with the ague, 
" Fo r de good Lor 1 dis am ilruUui;" lie groaned. u i'se done fo' dls 
ao' dor am nobody to rescue Marse Frank 1" 



It was truly a dubious outlook. The savages were of Black Buffalo's 
gang or Sioux, and they seemed much elated at getting tiie prisoner 
once more into their clutches. 

They chattered and gesticulated like a Hock of magpies, and soma 
of them approached Pomp with their tomahawks as though, they would 
fain make an end of him then and there. 

But the others held them back and an excited wrangle followed. 

All this while Pomp was writhing in bis bonds. In vain he tried to 
break them. 

For some while the savages wrangled. Then a compromise was 
made and Pomp was picked np bodily, and carried through the fro 
and into a small glade among some trees. 

Here he was tied to a tree and a great heap of fagots were piled n% 
bis feet, 

Wath a chill of horror, the darky saw that the savages meant to 
take ids life In a horrible manner. 

He was to sutler death in Uie flames. Pomp felt sick and faint. 
But even in that moment he thought not of himself, brave tellow, but 
of Frank Reade, Jr, T and the others. 

*■ Golly sakes, whoebber am gwine fo' to sabe Mtirse Frank, nowf 
Tie groaned. 



CHAPTER X. 
IK THE ENEUfV'S POWER. 

Artbmus Cliff shouted in evil glee and triumph us lie manipulated 
the Steam Man ami let him out for a swift run across the prairie. 
He amused himself by racing with ids followers who were on horse* 

u By jingo!" he roared, 11 this is more fun than lever had before. 
Why this bents the si cam-cars all to smash. And it's all mine. Why 
I cati travel like a prince now, Ilu-hn-hul Pm tut? luckiest man on 
earth,' 1 

He turned and fixed a glowering gaze upon Bessie Kidman. 

" And ye'rp mint* too,*' lie cried, 11 the lily of the prairie. The h tippy 
life com pan ion of Art emu* Cliff. When I gat my hands onto Uncle 
Jim Travers* millions, we'll travel the world over, my daisy," 

Bessie did not appear to heed Ids words, though her face increased 
a trifle in its pallor. 

11 Monster l M cried Frank Reade, Jr., with intensity. 41 You will 
never succeed. Heaven will not permit it." 

" Heaven don't have much to do with me," cried ttie villain, with 
a lurid outh, u The devil lias been a good friend of mine, and I ain't 
afraid of his place either." 

Begorro, they wudu't hove ye even there r " cried Barney, " Yez 
are too wicked for avin that place." 

"Oh, lie, Irish, you've got your tongue, eh?" cried Clifl, with a 
vicious laugh. ■* So ye think Ptn to'i bail, eh?" 

»■ Be me a owl, thar cudn't be a place too bad for yez!" 
rn nave a nice little, hades fixed far jer right on ibis earth an* 
Pi I give ye a Fair taste of it in advance, too/' said the villain, venge- 
ful!}'. 

1 1 Arrah, yez can T t scare me at all, at all," be retorted. "Yer 
threats are jist the same as a puppy dog's bark." 

'* You'll Had that I'm the kind of a d>g that bites,'* averred the 
villain, 

11 It's not me that cares Ter yer bites." 

'■ We 1 1 1 see about that. Don't blow your horn too soon." 

" Regofra, that's good advice fer yet si If, ye bhitheiBkite? Av I 
on'y had me two Induls to use now Pd baste the rascality odt av yez 
or Pd make u. good job far tiier undhertnker," 

il Talk is cheap," sneered the villain, 11 Ye\l better save yer 
wind." 

It's yersilf as nades it most," said Barney, bound to hare the last 
word. . 

ClitT evidently found Bunmy's tongue equal to ids own, for he aban- 
doned the conversation in a sullen fashion. ' 

Bessie Rixliuaii made no attempt at speech. 

She sat silently In one corner of the wagon, 

Frank Rtmde, Jr., also remained silent. 

The twenty miles were quickly covered by the Steam Man. It was 
yet far from the noon hour when they arrived at the camp of the pre- 
vious night. 

The cowbows in full force were there, an I us ClitT appeared with the 
Steam Man, they made the welkin ring with yells of delight and satis- 
faction. 

All crowded around to examine the steam wonder and inspect its 
median ism. 

The prisoners looked out upon a sea of faces. They ware not kindly 
regarded by the cowboys. 

"Take 'cm out and shoot 'em, Clifl!" cried a voice in the crowd. 
11 Give 'em twenty paces and a grave seven feet deep,*' 
But Cliff refused to do this. 

Leave n to met" he cried, " Pve got a better plan." 
" What is it?" was the cry. 

" 1 want ye all to be ready in half an hour to go into the hills an 
corner Hafmon an T his gang. There must not one of Lhe vigilanti 
go out of here alive," 

il Hurrah I" v a 1 led th e cowb oy s. 

"W T e can give thorn the worst thrashiiP they ever had," 
IA In course we can." 

"In regard to the^c prisoners, the gal is going to he my wife. The 
others I'm going to have some fun with down to the ranch. We'll 
have a rabbit chase with 'em, or something of the kiml," 
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11 Good!" yelled the mob, carnal away with the plan, 

Thus l he fate or ihe priioners was decided by their captors. But 
tho nutation of attack upon the vigilant* was now the one hi Order. 

l*i- t 'pni-ii;niiifl were at on ee made for cornering Hurrnon and fits he- 
roic Utile bund. „ 

Severn! parlies of cowboys were dispatched to head off any possible 
at tempi n1 e*c >p.' from 1 1n- tllllS, 

Harmon's men were certainly hemmed in on all sides, and il was a 
mo?t dubious outlook Mr them. 

The etnltatnm of t it-- cowboys was beyond expression. 

" We've got 'eni dead sure!" cried Cliff, triumphantly. 11 Not a one 
on f em can possibly escape." 

The cowboy* now begun to close the hue in about their ])rey. 

A pass wai found through which the Steam Man was taken, and to 
a point within easy range or the position held by tike Vigilante, 

Harmon had chosen an elevated position on a kind of small table- 
lar.d or plalemi. ^ m , 

Here behind bowlder* be had concentrated his forces. The position 
was not a bad one to defend. , 

To charge upon it the cowboys would have* to ascend a height or 
flfiy feel or more in the face or a strong fire* 

But lliis sacrifice of men Cliff did not intend to make, at least not 
at once, , , , t . . . 

There were other points of vantage about, which the cowboys quickly 
look possession of. 

From these a desultory fire was kept up with the Vigilauls with 
some loss upon both sides. 

But Harmon's men could not very well withstand any loss what- 
ever. This the cowboys ccuUl stand better. 

Tim Steam Man, however, could advance to very close proximity 
with the Valiants, and those on board were safe from any shots of 
retaliation. ^ ' g . , . 

Thin made it bad for Harmon fur he had no way of checking this 
most destructive Ore. 

It was a most galling thing for Frank Reade, Jr., to remain idle ana 
see Ids invention used in such a manner. 

*He groaned aloud with horror and dismay. Barney did the same, 

- *u0 h , if I could only free myself/' declared the young inventor. 

*' Begorra, I wish I cud do that suine,'* muttered Barney. 

Cliff and the three cowboys with him in the cage were doing their 
best to shoot every Vigilant who exposed himself. 

They were thus so deeply engrossed that they paid no special heed 
to the prisoners for the time, 

Barney, quick-witted Irishman, noted this fact. 

At a favorable moment he leaned over and whispered to Frank: 

11 Bejabers, BtJisther Frank, I think I know av a way to turn the 
tables on tliem blasted omadhouns." 

*■ The deuce 1" gasped Frank, " What is it, Barney?" 

11 Whisht now an' work quiet, me gossoon 1" whispered Barney. 
14 ril lay down ferninsl the side here an" yez kin turn yer wrists to- 
ward me mouth an' me teeth are no good av I don't cut them in two 
before so very long. 1 * 

Frank experienced a thrill. 

14 Can you do it. Barney?'' 

11 Av course 1 kin/ 1 

11 But if they see us 11 

n They'll niver do tnat. Be aisy now, mo gossoon, an* might on 
the shelf there there's a knoifo an 1 yez kin cut my bonds at the same 
toime. Tii in we kin take care av ther four av thim. V\\ take iwo 
ores! If » 1T 

" And Pin good for tlie other two or I'll die I" muttered Frank. 
" AH right, Barney, do your best." 
11 I will t hat." 

But at this moment Bessie Rodman leaned forward, and in a sort 
whUper said : 

" Wait! There is a quicker way," 

Frank and Bsirr.ey were astonish eel. 

" VVbatr exclaimed the young inventor. 

By wny of reply Beanie draw both haiuls from behind Lor- 

They were free. There were livid lines upon tbe (air wrists, where 
the cruel throngs had cut in* 

But the shapely hands were so small that Bessie had been enabled 
to slip them through tbe bonds and free them. 

Up to this moment neither Frank nor Barney bad looked upon the 
young girl as more limn the anil nary weak woman. 

That is to ssiy, they had not given her credit tor tbe amount of nerve 
She possessed. 

But they were given ample evidence of it now. 

Quick as a flash, and with commendable resolution, she reached 
over hud seized the knife upon the sbeif, 

li was bat a moment'e work for her to cut Frank's bonds. As' they 
snapped, the young inventor took tbe knife and quickly cut Barney's* 

T!j' ir captors were at tbe loop-boles tiring, and hud not seen Luis 
move. 

Nothing could have worked better. 

Frank picked up a club* and Barney an iron bar. Nobody can 
handle a weapon of the sort belter than an irishmen, 

"Whuvroo! hud cess to ye/ far a p:ie* : av onunllmnnV cried Bar- 
ney, dealing one of the cowboys a crushing blow on the head. 

Before one could think, the iron bar came down upon the bead 
Of another. Boih sank senseless to the lloor of the wagon. 
Pi a nk Reade, Jr., bad knocked Cliff senseless. Only one of the 
e was left, and he was quickly knocked out 
In a twinkling, as it were, Liio tables wore turned. 



BameJ and Frank Reade, Jr., were now masters of the Steam Man 
once more. The irre}>rastfible Irishman pulled the whistle valve and 
fell up a shriek of defiance and triumph. 

Then Frank Unade, Jr., swung open the wagon door, 

"Throw them on Id" he cried; H 'aU but CI ill." 

Barney obeyed the command. Tbe three cowboys were .quickly 
dumped out upon Uie ground, 

Bui CI iff was allowed to remain. The villain lay insensible in the 
bottom of the wagon, 

Frank was about to bind lilrn, when an Imminent peril claiming his 
immediate attention prevented hbn, 

The cowboys were aware of the turning of the tables in the wagon. 

With mad yells they were rushing forward ia a body to surround 
the Steam Man. Unless immediate action was made they would suc- 
ceed. 

* Prank knew well tbe danger of this move. 

it would bo an easy matter for the cowboys to ruin the invention by 
a Single blow. There was but one way, and that was to bout u re- 
treat. 

Barney sebsed his repeater and begun tiring into the crowd or cow- 
boys. Frank opened the throttle and sent the Steam Man up the in- 
cline toward the m ion-hold of the valiants, 

Of course tlie latter had seen ami understood all. 

They embraced the opportunity l" pour a Hank tire into the ranks of 
tbe cowboys. It was a moment of thrilling gort, but the Steam Man 
seemed to have the best of it wben a thrilling incident happened. 

CHAPTER XL 

WITH THE VIOILANTH. 

In another moment the Steam Man would have been in the ranks 
of the vigilnnts. . 4 . _ 

it would have been a great poiut scored, for Cliff wouid then be a 
prisoner and the way to save Jim Tnvers from the gallows would 
have been paved. 

But it was not to be. 

The villain had come to in the mean while, but cunning rascal that 
he was, had laid inanimate In tbe bottom of the wagon. 

He had seen all that was going on, and when he saw that the Steam 
Man was certain to escape he knew that only desperate action upon 
his part would save him now. 

Accordingly while FrariK and Barney were occupied at their posts, 
be made a sudden lightning Leap for the door ih the cage. 

Unfortunately Burner had iul las ten ed it. 

A lit; 1b scream of warn his; came from Beesie, but it was too late, 

Tbe villain Hung open the door and sprung out* 

He tumbled heels over head down the decline. 

This was partly done on purpose^ avoid any bullets sent after him. 
But none struck him, and be was the next moment In the ranks of 
bis men, 

['Yank turned ju&t In time to see the daring escape. 

The young Inventor's disappointment was so grent that be came 
near leaving the wagon to pursue the villain. 

** liegorra, av ih*r dlvii;uiu'l got claue away entoirelyl' cried Barney 
In dismay, _ , 

" Tin sorry," returned Frank, 11 But take the precaution now, 
Barney, to bolt that door/ 1 

Harney complied with alacrity. 

Then he was obliged to return lo his post, for the enemy were thick 
in tlie roar. 

liut the next moment tbe Steam Man topped the rise. 

A volley from tbe Valiants drove tbe cowboys back for the lime. 

Then Frank Reade, Jr., brought the machine to a halt upon the 

Pl The VI Plants were wild with delight, and crowded about the Steam 
Man. Frank Reade, Jr., opened the door and descended among them. 

In an instant Harmon was by bis side and had gripped bis hand, 
God bless je, Mr. Render 1 cried tbe whole-souled pluinsman, 
"It's like takiu 1 the paw of one brought back from the dea-I, Dog- 
das t it. but I'd given ye up entirely when I yen that, jour Steam Man 
was in the hand* of that coyote, it's all Like a kind of miracle, " 

*' I think wo may congratulate ourselves, " said Frank, " but do you 
know that we are in a li^bl buxT" 

"Nobody knows It better, rt declared Harmon. 

l * I doubt if we pull out of it." 

"What kin we dof * 

" Is there no avenue open for retreatt" asked Frank. 

" Not a one." _ 

"Then we can only stay here and II ^bt to the last. Of course 1 
might be able to elude them with the Steam Man, but I'd never try 
that while any of your bund are lefL TT 

" P'raps It would be tlier beet way." said Harmon, generously, 
»* At leiist you could save the gal. It don't matter so much about us. 
We're only roii^li men, and not a One of US af eared to die." 

" You are heroes 1" cried FnLnk, with fervor, "and if I should ee- 
eert you, I would forswear my hnnur us il man. No, the Steam Man 
will may here and flght for you until tlie last, depend on it, 

"In course we need your help," replied Harmon* "Meb^eweil 
whip ther sknnka vet." 

We'll try it." - ( tT ; , \ 

" Ikv^orra, ihat we will," cried Barney, " Wliurrool av' I only had 
a somf wiiuck at that baste av' a Cliff now Pd sphoil his lieuuty 

'° Walter Barrows and Bessie had been holding a joyful conference. 
But now the order went rip 
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" Kvery man to his post. The enemy are coming/ 1 
There were do delinquents. Not one in lb at hemic ill. lie band bung 
back. 

It, was true Lh:u the foe were coming agam to Hit! attack. 

With CM IT tending them they were charging furiously U[v the hill. 
But the Vigilauts stood firm ami <rave them a raking volley. 

For a moment Ihey wavered. Then once more they came on. 

CM IPs voice could'be heard as he rallied them. 
Carse ye t go-on up thar ami kill tbe hull crew or em!" be 
yelled " Doa*t let one of them escape alive! Rill 'em, every one, 
ami dmi't give any quarter! 1 * „„ 

11 We'll see about that/' muttered Frank Keade, Jr, U may 
not be so eaey to do all thai, Mr. Cliff/ 1 

Frank and Barnry, from their position aboard the h.leam Man, 
could pour a terrible lire into tbe ranks of the foe. 

It was a terrible battle I 

Tbe cowboys were mowed down Idee grain before the sickle; yet 
they did not waver, but came on faster. 

Every moment they drew nearer tbe top of tbe rise. Ir they sur- 
rounded it the sequel would be brief, 

Overpowering muscles would quickly tell the story, ami the little 
band of vi^llants would be wiped out of existence. 

It was, without doubt, OlilVs purpose to give no quarter, A whole- 
sale massacre would be the result, 

Tbo Vidimus were now lighting for their lives. As well die, facing 
tlie foe as with back turned. Every man w;is resolute ju this. 

Hut the tremendous body of men swept, over the rsse and gained the 
plateau, Ju a twinkling tbe Vigibmts were surrounded, and it reined 
as if no power would Intervene to save them from sure and total ex- 
tinction 

Frank Reade, Jr., took in the situation at a gin nee, and cried de- 
spmriugly; , 

14 Barney, we are lostl Our end has come, and we are as good as 
dead men already 1" 



Poor Pomp saw no way out of the awful situation tn wbicb he was 
placed. . 
Death in its most awful form was upon him. 

A worse fate could not be imagined. . u1 

The savages plied the brushwood about him, and danced with 
demoniac yells about the pile. 

If Pomp could have turned pale, be would have been winter than 
Chalk at that moment. » ■ * - i 

But for all this, the darky's fears were even now more for Ins Tr tends 
than for himself. ,,, . , £l 

" Golly Musav!" he chattered, shivenng like one with the ngu^, 
"WhaUbber will be de end ob all dls, Yere Iwe gwlne fo' to be 
burned to death, and Mnr^e Frank in <le clutches ob dat rascal CI ill, 
an 1 nobody to rescue him. Oh, good Lor 1 it am drefful." 

U was indeed a dt emlful thing, i _ 

But Pornp was certainly powerless. Higher the brush vsood was 
heaped, and then one of the savages advanced with a torch. 

In a moment he bad applied it to the pile. 

The dry wood burned like tinder. In an instant great flames sprang 

UP Dut tbey were ot the edge of the pile, However, Pomp felt their 

heat and they would soon reach him. 
The poor darky was nearly insane with a frenzy Of desperation, 
Tiie savages now began a fiendish dance about the pile. Tbey 

leaped and rati, and swung their tomahawks and made hideous faces 

at I heir victim. 

But fate tiad not ordained that this was to be Pomps end. 
Even while death seemed certain, rescue was close at hand. 
Suddenly there smote upon the air the ring of horses' hoofs, and a 
snick sharp order, followed by tbe crash of carbines. 

Indians fell in heaps before that volley. A panic resulted and tbe 
next moment through tbe smoke Pomp saw the gleam of uniforms, 
and knew that a body of United States cavalry had happened upon 
tbe suot just in the nick of time. 
The darky was besidejiimself with the realization. 
He tried to break hls'bonds, and cried; 

*Sabe me, sobers— sabe Pomp! He am gwme lo 1 saah to burn to 
b ef yo # don* sabe him!" 
at the coll was not necessary, 

rough the smoke sprang two dismounted soldiers. In a twlnk- 
tbe burning brush was kicked aside, and Pomp's bonds were cut, 
the darky was face to face with a tall, handsome young 

he Indians had been dispersed and the light was over, 
g 1 am Pol, Clark, of the United States Seventh Cavalry," said the 
ung officer, "Who are you?" 
HI, am Pomp!" was the darky's prompt reply. 
Tbe officer smiled. 
§ Well, who do you belong to?" 
I belongs to Marse Frank Reade, Jr.," replied Pomp, with em- 
Is, u Fse a free nigger, but I goes wberebber Marse Frank goes 
de same." 

Oil, I see/ 1 replied the officer; 14 well, where is your master just 
$ 

Golly, for goodness 1" cried Pomp, excitedly. u He am in a heap 
t rubble, an* yo' kin help htm mil of it,*" 
With this Pomp told Clark all about the Steam Man and their mis- 
the West, % 



The young colonel listened with deep interest, and then when ap- 
prised of the fact that the Steam Mnu and Its passengers were iu tbe 
iinnds of Cliff, he cried t excitedly : 

- By Jupiter I that man Cliti Is just tbe chap I am after. Word 
was brought to tiie fort some lime ago of a den of thieves up here with 
a ro.ndt zvous called Ranch V, Do you know of it?' 1 

" Golly sakes, Marse colonel, 1 ' cried Pomp, excitedly, " yo' kin jest 
bet 1 doesl Jes 1 yo' find de cowboys and rescue Marse Frank and he 
done show vo s where de Ranch V. are. 11 

■* It. shall" be done if we are able," said Colonel Clark, 

lie turned to hi* men who were scattered abont tli« vicinity, having 
been eng&gnd in driving the savages out of the valley. 

But the buijle quickly recalled them, 

Aepnre horse was brought forward for Pomp and then tbe cavalry- 
men in solid body rode out of the valley. 

As they struck the prairie below, tiie distant sounds of llriug came 
to their ears, 

It was tbe din of the con diet between tbe Vigilant* and the cow- 
boys. Aided by the sounds Colonel Clark was able to gallop straight 
lo ihe scene. 

Through a pas?s In the hills tbey reached the plateau. They burst 
upon the cowboys in the rear junt at. the critical moment when It 
seemed as if Harmon's heroic litile bund was doomed. 

It. required but a glance for Clark to take in the situation. 

Whirling his sabre ujoft he spurred Ids horse forward with tbe thrill- 
ing command: 

1 * For wa id 1 Ch arge 1" 

CHAPTER XII, 

Till FORTUNES OP WAR. 

Just 'at that moment when utter destruction threatened the brave 
little band of vigtlanta the U. S. soldiers came upon the scene* 
Nothing could Inive been more opportune. 

It was the saving of the day. Tbe emotions of all at sight of the 
glittering uniform* mar be Imagined, 

A great shoat of triumph went up. A yell of dismay came from 
the cowboys. 

Then followed the rattling of steel and tbe flash or sabre blades. 
Before that charge what force could stand! 

Backward the followers of Artemus ClUT were forced. 

In vain tbe villain tried to rally them. They would not respond. 

The odds were too great and tbey broke and fled its wild con- 
fusion. The next, moment Pomp dashed up tbe incline and dropped 
from bis horse almost at Frank Reside, Jr's, feet. 

<■ Bress de Lor', Marge Frank," he cried ecstatically. '* Yo' am 
alj be an* well, an* dis nigger hab brought yo 1 a rescue afiah all. 
P'raps yo 1 forgib me Jo 1 lea bin' de Steam Mao when I hadn't ought? 1 ' 

« Yon are brgiven, Pom pi" cried Frank, lightly, " 1 might have 
done the same thing myself, I am glad no harm came to you, I had 
£iven you up," . . . 

"'Deed no, Murse Frank! 11 cried the delighted darky, " I is too 
bad To* to die. Hi dar, Fish, I is glad to see you! 1 ' 

" Welt, if it uiu't the nnyjrur!" cried Barney, with a wild rush at 
Pomp, *} Whurroo, its glad 1 am to see yez onct more alive an' well! 
Bejabers that's so!" , , 

The two friends embraced warmly. Then Colonel Clark rode up 
and saluted all. , , , £ , „ , 

" il seems that you've been having a bit of a squalen ere, he de- 
clared, "but at any rate you've vanquished the enemy," 

" Willi your timely assistance," replied Frank. 41 Bat I believe we 
are not strangers, colonel," 

"Frank Heade, Jr., the inventor!" cried Clark, springing from the 
saddle and seising Frank's hand, 41 Wuli, now, Pm glad to see you. 
But come to think of it, your colored man mentioned the name of 
Frank litsade, but I never dreamed that It was you " 

-It is nobody else " replied Frank with a laugh. "And I well re- 
m ember you," 

" And I do you," replied Clark, 11 1 was once one of an army com- 
mission to visit you and make you an ofter for one of your inventions 
on a gun, 11 

" You are right," 

* s You would not sell It." 

" No," replied Frank. il I do not care to sell any of my Inventions. 
They are for my own use. 1 will always, however, put them at tbe 
dispell of the weak and oppressed." 

" Truly a noble sentiment," agreed ihe colonel, " but 1 am anxious 
to capture this man ClifT. Hello! what have you there? A giant in 
iron? One of your new inventions is it? Well, that beats all." 

Willi [his Clark proceeded to make an Inspection of the Steam Man. 
\ irrt-at. crowd of the newcomers were doimj tbe same, 

U was an object of great wonderment. Frank showed its working 
to the entertainment of all. 

But Ctitra men hud not been so easily beaten as the savages. 

They luid dispersed into the passes and were somewhat scattered, 
but here they made, a stand and resisted stubborn ly, 

H whs necessary to dislodge I hem as quickly as possible. 

At any moment they might avail ihyuiselvas of the forluoea of war 
and turn victory Into defeat. 

So Clark quickly called his men together. 

Only a brief rest was all that lie would accord them. 

i< The bugle sounded "boots and saddles," uud every man was 
quicklv mounted. 

A plan was quickly outlined between Frank Reade, Jr,, and CoL 
Clark. 
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This was mat tho cavalry should pursue acid thoroughly rouL Lhe 
cowboys, even going down to Ranch V to effect Lis destruction. 

The vigil an ta wnr« to return home, and the cavalry would see to lhe 
punishment of Arlemas dill. * 

Hot the Steam Man wue to remain at a point below nn tit lhe retain 
of tho cavalry. 

If possible Cliff was to be captured alive and n confession wrong 
from Ids lips. 
This plan had been agreed upon. 

The vigilante were not wholly satis lied, yet did not demur. 

Clark and his command dashed away into the hills. 

The vlgilants anil tin* Steam M;ui started U*r the open prairie. 

This division of forces very noon proved to be an an wise and un- 
fortunate thing. 

The fortunes of war are proverbial for changes. 

Strongly Intrenched ill the bills, Cliff's gang gave the soldiers a 
disastrous battle. 

Ju vuiu the plucky young colonel tried to dislodge l hem. 

They fought like tigers, and having Lhe advantage of location, ac- 
tually decimated the cavalry one half in number* 

Until nightfall, Col. Clark kept persistently waging the battle. 

Then he began to think of retreat. 

But, to hie horror, he round that this was by no means as easy a 
matter as he had fancied. 

The foe had actually closed In upon him, and nearly every avenue 
of retreat was closed. 

He was literally surrounded by the foe, 

"My soul r he muttered, hi deep -surprise; 11 this is not very good 
generalship on my pari." 
What was to be doneT" 

It was plainly impossible to dislodge the foe. 

The little band of cavalrymen were now hardly adequate to cope 
with the loo In their front. 

It really seemed as if CI iff had received reinforcements. The 
number of his band had iu some mysterious manner been increased. 

Darkness was coming on rapidly. 

Something must be done, and at once. Col. Clark racked ids brain 
for an expedient. 

Certainly tfcoy must extricate themselves from this position, and 
without delay. Men were falling every moment ahont t hem, and lhe 
enemy's line, like a cordon of death, was every moment drawing 
tighter about them. 

Cold sweat broke out upon the intrepid colonel's hrow, 

"My Godl" he muttored. " What Is to be done? 1 ' 
j It was a terrible question. They were literally in a trap of death* 

Cliff was aware of this, and his men made tho air hideous with their 
yells. Closer they crowded Lhe line. 

In this extremity Clark regretted having separated himself from the 
Vigllants and the Steam Man. 

But tins error had been made, and it was too late to correct It. 

But the brave colonel was iut long without an expedient. 

H.o called out ouu of his pluckiest privates, and said: 

'* Jason, do you wanr to undertake a ticklish job?" 

"I'm ready, sir," replied '.he privnte, with a salute. 

"You know we are in a tight boxr 

" Yes, sir/* 

■* We must have reinforcements or the enemy will surely get tho 
best of ua, lw * 
" It looks that way, sir," 

"Now, I want you to try to get through the enemy's line. Look 
fer the Vigilant* fund Lhe Steam Man and tell Diem to come to our 
aid* Then ride to the fort as fast as you can for a fresh squad. Tell 
the oflleer In charge to send two hundred mounted men/ 1 * 

*' Very well, sir. 11 

11 Do you think yon can do this?" 

* 4 i will do it or i will not come back," 

Clark knew that Jason mennt just what he an hi. 

A few moments later the courier for relief slipped carefully Into the 
shadow* ami Wpfl gone. 

A prayer trembled on Clurk*3 lips. 

11 1 don't care tur myself," he muttered, 11 but I cannot bear to see 
my brave boys slaughtered like sheep," 

Dnrkuess now thickly settled down. Of course no lighting could be 
done until the break of day. 

But the cavalrymen were not In a position to guarantee them much 
reat, 

Few of them dared to sleep, and then it was upon their arms. 

As Lhe nigh 1 - hours dragged by. Clark paced Lhe ground upon the 
Outskirts of the camp and listened for some sign el the return of Jason. 

He knew that it was not possible for Lhe faithful courier to return 
from the fort under lwo days. 

But If the cavalry division was reinforced by the Ytgilanls and the 
Steam Man I hey might be able to keep the foe at bay until the fresh 
squad should arrive. 

Thus the plucky young colonel clan™ to hr>pe. 

Time passed. It seemed an age to Clark before a silent shadowy 
form slipped oat of tho gloom and into the camp. 

As it draw nearer he recognized the courier Jason. 

II Well, my man!" he said, sharply. "You are hack." , 
Jason saluted quickly. 

** Whore are the reinforcements?" 

II I did not find them." 

,f But— did I not tell you to Itud them?'' began the colonel, angrily 



11 Easy, colonel," said Jason, respectfully. " I think I have done a 
better thing, sir." 
n What do you mean?" 

11 It's a good ways to the fort. You might be cut to pieces before I 
could return. I have found an avenue by which I think we can es- 
cape." 

Clark's manner changed instantly. 

l - Von don'i menu it?" in? exclaimed, excitedly. 11 What is it?" 

Jason drew nearer and lowered his voice In a mysterious manner. 

"Just over that pile of bowlders," he whispered, I found a nar- 
row passage through the mountain side, tt is almost a cavern, 
for the top is so ck>sely overhung with bushes. It's a close squeeze 
for tin? horses, hut I think we can all get through and oat upon the 
prairie before daybreak." 

Cot. Clark was intensely excited. 

II Good for you, Jason 1" he cried, In a joyful manner. "Arouse 
the camp, bat do it quietly. Put every man in his saddle within 
ten minutes. You have solved our salvation, and you shall he pro- 
mo ted." 

Jason hurried away to d-j '.he bidding of the colonel. 

In a brief space of time the camp was aroused, 

Tho weary soldiers, worn out with lighting, were only too glad to 
learn of the possibility of an escape* 

At once preparations were made to steal a march upon the enemy. 

The passage described by Jason was found, It was necessary to 
first pry aside a lingo bowlder before passage could be made. 

Into the passage the little band went, and one by one filed out 
into the valley beyond. 

So skillfully was the move execiffed that lhe foe never dreamed 
of It. Daybreak came, 2nd Cliff was furious to lind that bis intended 
viciims had giv<>n him the «lip during the ni^hU 

The cavalrymen hail reached the prairie in safety, and galloped 
away from the hills, 

Clark knew that his only and best move now was to return to the 
fort for rein force men is. 

He could not hope to do anything with the foe with such a mere 
handful of men. 

Accordingly, just as the sun appeared above the horizon, the tittle 
cavalcade wuh its shattered ranks, galloped away across the plaiu. 

No effort was made to search for the Vigil ants. 

Clark know Lhat even with their aid it would not be feasible to give 
battle to the cowboys. 

Clearly it was necessary to have two hundred more men. The 
colonel set his lips vengeful ly. 

M I will teach that desperado a lesson," he muttered. M He shall be 
swept out of existence together with his raqpally crew, and before an- 
other week," 

On over the prairie they galloped toward the fort. 

And as they rode, thrilling adventures were the lot of Frank Roade, 
lr, t and his friends on board the .Steam Man. 

Let us, therefore, for a time, deviate here and follow their fortunes. 

CHAPTER XML 

THE ABDUCTION. 

Chief IIarmox of the Vigilante was not wholly content to abandon 
the trail of the cowboys, just here. 
He Indulged In quite an argument with Frank Reade, Jr. 
His remarks were not without logic. 

" Why, only look at The sense of lhe thing," he declared, " f It Is by 
no means possible that the soldiers are going to have an easy time 
with Cliff and hi ft men. They may tur 31 The tables On them yet. E tell 
yon it was a premature thing for that coloael to do, to set us adrift so 
quickly," 

u Yet be ought to know his own strength," said Frank. 
" I don't believe he does." 

" I cannot but feel that he Is doing the right thing," 
" I don't feel that way." 

" Well, in case of defeat the stigma will not fall upon you." 
" Ah, but that is not the idea. We must not let Cliff defeat them. 
If he does, he will defeat us." 
* l What do you propose?" 

II I am not going hack home yet. We will make a enmp down here 
on Willow Creek. When we learn for a fact that CI i IT has been done 
up, then we will go home. Until then we are on duty." 

Frank saw that Harmon was right, lie extended his hand and 
said: ^ 

" I agree with you." 

** I knew ye would," replied the Vigilant lender. We can do this 
upon our own responsibility. You are to watt for Clark at a point 
below here, I believer* 

" Yes." 

11 Very ffood. That point is on Willow Creek. We will accompany 
you there/ 1 

It was nightfall before Willow Creek was reached. 
In a convenient spot camp was made. The darkness became most 
intense in the vicinity. 
Camp-tires were made and guards posted. 

The fires in tie furnace of the Steam Man were banked, and the oc- 
ean nun ts descended and mixed with the Vigllants. 

The men gathered around the I Ires, and told stories and cracked 
jokes. 

Walter Barrows, the young Vigilant who was so deeply in love with 
Bessie Rodman, had wni ted upon her at the wagon step, and together 
I hey took a lover-like walk down the hank of the creek. 



** Who tired 



Nobody saw them go, and it is doubtful if any one would Lave 
longht to restrain tLem. ' . ^v 

" Bui they were committing unwittingly an act Of great risk and Tolly. 

For unknown to any in Uie caiup n coterie of dusky savages lurked 
,u tiie tall prairie grass about. 

Barney and Pomp were entertaining the camp witb some of ILon 
m unci lanseii stories. 
The plainsmen roared with laughter unlll thejr sides ached. 
Bo Li. were comical mokes and were continually playing roots upon 
each other, Barney had jsisi. forked a gag Upon romp when sud- 
denly the distant crack or a pistol wa* Leant. 
Instantly every man in the camp was upon ins teet. 
The most Intense of excite me ml reigued. All wad coufusion. 
Then one of the guards caim* rushing in. 

"There's a hull lot or Apaches down yonder, 1 ' lie cried, " tLer grass 
is full of 'em and 1 reckon ihey've surnmnded the camp. ' 

» Steady alll" tliunJered Harmon, the Vigilant leader, 
that pistol shot?" 

«♦ I don't know, 11 replied the guard. 

tt la anybody outside the line?" 

" Yes." ^ 

■ - \Valwr Barrows acid the youug lady passed me not an Lour ago. 
Thev went on dowo the creek. " 

Mv bouI t " gasped Harmon, with white face, "that was Barrows 
ntol witlicmt doubt. He an' the gal have certainly fallen into the 
"Tin of ther Injuns. We must make lively work to save em. 
3 Frank Reade, Jr., had listened to this report with a sensation of Lor- 

r °Barney and Pomp bad at once desisted in 1 heir fun-making, and 
Barney proceeded to open the Steam Man's furnace. 

The crack of rilles now sounded all around the camp. 

The savages, without doubt, were drawing tinur line closer, and 
meant if uossihle to exterminate the little baud of Vigilants. 

But a line of defence was then thrown out, and the skulking savages 

^bI 1 ^!^!^^ and very unsatisfactory species of warfare was kept 
up in the darkneps. 

Id wus Impossible to tell how to move or where. 

The enemy 3 red from all directions and practically at random. 

Sfani of the Vigilants were wounded, nnd Captain Harmon was 

^Confound an Injun I" be muttered, in disgust. <■ They have sicL a 
sue- way of Oguttttg. They alius attack one after dark, an ham t 
ui [lie pluck to come out in the open an' tight. 
' Everybody was bound to acknowledge the logic of tins. 

But the savages kept up the same mode of attack until Frank Reade, 
£ made a diversion. . 
B^rnev had succeeded in getting up steam once more m the Steam 
an and now Frank Reade, Jr., approached Harmon. 
"Give rne live men," Le declared, " and I will whip ILe foe for 

a "' Five men!" gasped Harmon. " Wby, they're ten to one out 
ere." 

"I don't cure ir they are." 
« But " 

i * Will you give me tLe men? 
< uii. yep, but — 

■ TLere's no time for questions, Captain Harmon. 



Leave it all to 



" All ri^ht, Mr. Reade." , , r, , « a 

Bv Harmon's orders Live of lIe;Vigilants joined Frank Reade. 

He led tl.em aboard ILe steam wagon. Then he closed tiie door 
M seized the reins which connected with the throttle, 
! TJ^e Steam Man gave a sliriek loud enough to perforate tLe ear 
trams of any one in the vicinity. 

Then it dashed out upon the prairie. 

The elKct may be Imagined, b , 

The monBter with Jiery eyes and all Uaine and smoke, with clanking 
Inuiderons tread plunging Into the midst of tLe foe, was an appari- 
ioti well to he frared. ^ 
" KMit into the midst of the savages ILe Steam Man ran. 

Illle tLe armed men in tLe screened wagon poured destructive 
talleys into the midst of the red foe. 

Pen cannot adequately describe the situation. 

, Far a moment Uie Apaches held their ground, Tnen, wilL wild, 
la tiled veils thev fled before the conqueror, 
hi less than tweuty minutes Uie vicinity bad been practically cleared 

Thev^retreated to a point below where their ponies were corralled. 
Mounting, they dashed away to the westward. TLe Steam Man 
hrsued until lindlng a creek, tLey escaped for good. 
Then theSLeam Man returned to camp, 

But although the foe Lad been repulsed, matters were sUll bad 

iKMgh. ^ « , . 

Walter Barrows and Bessie Rodman were missing. 

Thin they were captives was a forlorn hope. That they Lad been 
murdered was a dreadful fear. 

. Delay was almost fatal in this case. Without loss of time a good 
tailor was put upon the trail of the lovers. 

Daylight was breaking in the east, and ILls enabled LIm to easily 
' cw the trail, _ . . 

nr,<i the banks of the creek it can for Dearly a LftL of a mile. 



Here without doubt was the spot where Barrows had been attacked 
by the Apaches. , . 

There were footprints and marks of a struggle. A rule, with broken 
slock, was picked up. 

•fit is Barrows' gun/ 1 said one of the Vigilants. 

Blood was found upon the ground, but no trace of the bodies. 

"They have been taken away as captives," declared Harmon, posi- 
tively, ** There is no doubt of that.*' 

• 'Or thrown into the creek," suggested one of Uie Vigilimts. 

Investigation for a moment gave the pursuers a tLrill of horror. 

There were footprints down to the water's edge, and the marks of 
some heavy body drugged thither. 

Jn the shallow water, protected by reeds, was a body. 

For a moment ail expected to recognise Barrows. But all drew a 
breath of relief. 

U was not him. 

Tits body was that or one of the Apaches. Doubtless it was one 
shot by Barrows, and bis body had been thrown into this place to es- 
cape the notice of tiie w hite pursuers. 

That's an Injun trick/' declared Harmon, positively. tl lm 
mighty well satisiied that the captives are alive." 

«* I hope you are right," said one man. 

11 Ditto T ssi id another. 

" Then let us take the trail," cried Frank Reade, Jr. 44 If possible, 
we must rescue them." 

The question was settled at once. All sprung to sndule, and the 
trail, which was quite plain, was followed. 

Across the prairies went theiSleam Man, witli the Vigilante behind. 

Of course their horses could not compete with the Man on a level 
stretch, but Frank did not try to run uway Trom them. 

The Indians bore away to a southwesterly course, and soon a range 
of hills berime visible above the horizon. 

Harmon made them out as the Black Bear range. 

"If they get into those hills with the captives," lie declared, " Well 
have mighty hard work dlggin' 'em out," 

*■ Why?" asked one of his mem 

14 Bekas^e, there's more holes and out of the way dens there than 
you could shake a stick at," 

Barney and 1'omp crouched down In the wagon, and kept their riDes 
in readiness for business, t 

Frank Reade, Jr., watched the plain ahead with eager eye, bu, 
though the trail was plain there was yet no signs of overtaking the 

^ As°they drew nearer the hills it became almost a certainty tLat the 
savages had sought refuge there. 

A long stretch of plain intervened to the hills. 

This was easily to be inspected with a glass, and Frank did so. 
There was no sign whatever of the Indians. 

All hope was thus given up of overtaking the redskins before reach- 
ing the hills. , . t , - i- 

It seemed a certainty that they had reached their caves, and the 
only alternative left was to scour them thoroughly. 

But when qmt« near an entrance between high tills, suddenly the 
pursuers topped a rise in the prairie and were rewarded with a start- 

lh "jusf below, in a depression, was the band of savages, seemingly en- 
gaged in making cam p. 
A small creek ran tntOHgb this depression. 

As is well known, Indian* always encamp npon the banks of a 
stream. Yet it was a surprise to the pursuers that they should ven- 
ture to camp ill this open spot. 

At Bight of their roes the astonished redskins were iLrown into a 

Instantly a mad retreat was begun for the mountains. 
A wild ( Leer pealed from the lips of the vigilants. 
Barman settled himself in his saddle and shouted: 
"Forward, all! Charger 

Willi a yell the Vigilants put spurs to their horses and made for Uie 
Indian encampment. ff 

Frank Reade, Jr„ started tiie Steam Man on a circuit to bead off 
the savages. 

But as" he did so Pomp cluicLed his arm. 

•* Hi d*r, Marse Frank 1" cried the darky. 11 Does yo' see dat little 
pnrtv oner dar mnking fo' de hills?" 
Frm k did see them, 

■ l Ye a t " he replied. t 

■« Well, d»t am Missy Bessie an' her lover jes as suali as yo am 
ho'n M.irse Frank, an' dar am half a dozen Injuns jes holding onto de 
bridles ob der hosses. I makes it out, sab, dat dey link dey km reach 
de lulls afo' de Steam Man, Bah." . 

"By Jupiter, you're eight, PompI 11 cried Frank, with inspiration. 
<* But we'll try ami spoil that little game/' t 

" Dat's ri£ht t Marse Frank!" cried the darkey. " I job' link de Mao 
Kin obertake dem bosses suah ennff." 

Frank seiznd the reins ami pulled open the throttle. 

As the Steam Mail went forward with his mighty stride Frank 
0D ened the wLiatle valve ami let out a miglity sLnek of such loudness 
that the echoes were repeated a hundred fold in the recesses of the 
hills, f 

CHAPTER XIV. 

I N II OT PURSUIT. 

The parly of savages with the two captives in their midst, evi- 
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dently intended to reach the hills, if possible, before being overtaken 
by the Steam Man. 

A t.' iirat Franu had fancied It easy to cut them off. 

But theft) were several depressions in the prairie which the Man had 
lo circuit, and Lhe distance was greater than Frank had really 
dreamed of. 

Like a runaway locomotive the Steam Maa raced over the plain. 

The vlgllanta were having a running light with the savages. 

But Frank Rendu, Jr., was doomed to disappointment. 

lie failed to cat of I the band of abductors, and they vanished from 
sight in a pass* 

It was too rocky a trail for the Steam Man lo follow. Thus far Lhe 
villains had thy best of it* 

41 Golly sukes, Mrirse Frank I" cried Pomp, "dey done git away wlf 
detu prisoners fo' fluah,' 1 

♦•It looks lllie it, 1 ' agreed Frank, in a bnflltid tone, 11 hut there 
Ought to be some way to cut them off*** 

*■ Begorrn, there's only won way," declared Barney, 

11 What is their" 

4+ Let Che nnygnr sLhay with the man, an* you an' I will go afUier 
the divils a- foot/' said the Celt. 

For a moment Frank entertained no hopes of the success of such a 
plan. 

Then he glanced back lo the prairie where Lhe vig! tauts and the 
Indians were having (heir battle, 

It was nip and tuck between them, but. Frank saw that the villains 
werelfasr getting \ ijeat of It. 

Not iimns than halTa do&en of lhe>nvages had the captives in charge. 

To be sure, the odds were Lhree to one, yet Frank believed that with 
the plucky Barney's help* they could defeat them* 

To think wit 1 1 Fnmk fteade, Jr., wsw to act. 

He did not waste time, but seizing a ride. Cried; 

'« Vour idea is a good one, Barney* We will act upon it. Pomp, keep 
a sharp eye out for dan ger nmil] \w rt^um," 

Aright Mnrse Frank. n replied lhe faithful darky, 

Ihrney, delighted that Frank had 8«D UttO ;uiopt hie plan, was 
quickly ready and they Left the wagon. 

The In Mans, to tie sure, hud the start of them, but tin? pn-M waft 
rocky and it was hardly likely that tiiey would succeed in getting a 
great lend. 

Swiftly tlie two rescuers pressed forward* 

They climbed over piled of bowlders, crept through narrow defiles, 
and climbed high sleeps, 

It seemed that progress must be slow for Lhe ponies of Lhe Indians, 
and they should be overtaken before long. 

Suddenly Barney paused with a sharp cry. 

He seized Frank by the arm and pulled him back Into the cover of 
an angle In the mountain wall. 
He was none too soon, 

The crack of rilles smote upon the air nod the shower of bullets came 
down into the pass, 

" Bejabbers, 1 saw the spalpeens just in the nick av timer declared 
Barney, peering around the edge of the cliiT wall. *' Av I hadn'l weM 
have heen dead gossoons us sure as me name is Barney." 

11 You Ye right there!" cried Frank, slipping extra cartridges into 
his rifle; " that was a close call," 

** Indade it wus." 

u I hail no idea we were so near the rascals/ 1 
» Bejabers, I didn't mesilf till I see the top -knot av wan of thlm 
over that ridge yonder." 
41 They are ready for as. then.*' 

" BejabttrE* and we're ready too. If I Iver get a bead on any wan 
qv them i here*ll he a job for the coroner, bad cess to thlm." 

11 Where are they! I can't see their position vory well." 

* * Atsy , M isth er Frank, " a a i d B a r n ey , ■ ' th ey f re h Id 1 ng up yo n d er 
J 1st feruiuHi ihat big scrub av an oak on the edge of the cliff/ 1 

Frank looked in thai direction. Suddenly Barr.ey gave a sharp 
cry. 

11 Whnrrol" ho yelled. 

Quick as a flash his rille went to his shoulder. 
Crack t t 

A yell of agony rang through the gorge. Then down over the cbfT 
tumbled an Indian almost at the Celt's feet. 

The bullet had pierced his skull and his dual account was settled. 

11 Good shot, Barnej T cried Frank, M that only leaves live for us to 
tackle/' 

Then quick as a Hash the young inventor threw his rille to his 
shoulder. 
Crack! 

A her yell, a death cry went up on the air of the defile, 

■» Bejabers, dial's only four av the divils left," chuckled Barney, 
It's only two to wnn, M:alher Frank." 

" You're right, Barney t" cried Frank, wllh enthusiasm, 44 but the 
odds are yet too gn at/' 

The outlook now was certainly encouraging for the rescue of the 
prisoners. 

Hut the two rescuers knew better than to essay an open attack, 
The Indian method of warfare was In this case far the best. They 
remained strictly under cover. 
All was quiet on the bluff above. 

But it was not by any means likely that the foe were inactive. 
The great danger now was that they would continue to slip away 
deeper Into the hills ami reach some Inaccessible hiding place. 
Our rescuers waited as long as seemed consistent with safety. 



Then Frank said : 

41 I think we'd better make a break, Barney/' 
*■ All rolght, sorr/' replied lie Celt, '* Do ym think It sun;?" 
11 We must use camion* it may be possible that they are trying to 
draw us from our hiding place/ 1 
■* So I thought, sorr." 

11 Again, they may be far into the hills by this time, We will gain 
nothing by staying here/' 
" All rolght, sorr/ 1 

Barney began to scan the side of the clilf. A path was not visible 
anj where. Yet the Celt did not believe It Impossible to climb to the 
top. 

If tills could be done they mljfhl then succeed in getting upon lev til 
ground with the foe and escape the risk of their bullets. 
Frank devinud Barney's put pose and said: 
"J think we can climb It, Burney." 
Bejabers we'll thry/' 

Barney had just got his hands and feet Into niches In the cliff when 
a startling sound came up the pass. 
*■ I lark r 
11 What is it?" 

The i ramp of ponies' feet could be heard and the distant b allied 
yells of savages were wafted up on the breeze. 

*' The Indians ere coming up the pass/' cried Frank, with dismay. 
11 Barney, there's nut an in slant to toae." 

" Begorra, yez u re roight/' cried the Celt, beginning to make bis 
way up the clilf. 

It was a smart climb up the steep wall, hut It was safely made at 
length. 

They were now on level ground wilts the four captors, But a care- 
ful reconuoitering of the vicinity showed that they hud left. 

In the lull in Uie conflict they had slipped away into Mm* hills. 

But Barney took the trail and they went forward again in pursuit. 

The sounds of the the foe coining up lhe pass in their rear, however, 
every moment became plainer. 

But fortunately, just at a point where the trail diverged deeper into 
the hllk the foe must have turned iu another direction for very soon 
the sounds died out. 

We have nothing to fear from Ihem," crlod Frank, with a breath 
of relief. *'They have gone iu another direction/' 

Very soon the hills began to mergu hit j a deep valley. Through 
this there ran a swift stream. 

As Frank and Barney entered the valley Barney shouts I: 
Be me sowl. there be the spalpeens now/' 

I ■ W h e re F as k<ul Fra 1 1 k. 

II J 1st down there fern lust that grove of trees, Misther Frank/' 
11 Sure enough/' 

The four savages and Iholr captors were plainly seen on the 
banks of the creek. 
They were just In Lhe act of embarking in a canoe. 
Frank saw that he must act quick if he would prevent this. 
So he said, sharply : 

"Go to the right, Barney, I will go Lo the left, and we must head 
them off/' 
14 All right, sorr/* 

Away went Barney on the mad rnn. The savages had already got 
the canoe inlo she water. 

They saw him criming and a yell was the signal. The captives were 
hustled Into the light craft and it was pushed out from the shore. 

Down inlo Lhe current lL went. There was no time to lose. 

Frank Reade, Jr,, came to a stop and raised his ride. It was a des- 
psrate chance but he too* it. 

A quick aim, a bead skillfully drawn on one of the p tiddlers 
and " 

Crack! 

A wild Indian yell went up and the prow of the canoe swung 
around. 

Over Into the water went live doomed savage. The shot had been a 
good one. 

But the canoe was at the moment at the head of some swift rapids. 

The next moment it was racing down them, and turning a bend la 
the stream vanished from view. 

^rauk had not Lime to draw another bead before it was out of sight, 
and when it reached the lower level and came into view again it was 
out of range, 

Barney cat mi along now and shouted: 

41 B« jabera, yez did well, Misther Frank. That was a beautiful shot. 
There's only three av Lher red divils left," 

This wjis true, but the three savages seemed likely to etude their 
pursuers after ftU. 

The canoe wus racing down Lhe stream, and fast near! tig a defile in 
the hills. 

if it Klmuhl enter Ibis, there was little dtmhl but that the fugitives 
would make their escape. 

Frank and Barney saw this In the same moment, 

" Bfcgo-m, Mblber Frank, we must cut the divils olH" cried the Celt. 

14 Forward, then! ' cried Knvuk. ■* Is there nol a short cut?" 

Both looked for this, In the enrao instant they espied it. 

The creek look a long turn, and Sjj cutting directly across a mead- 
ow the two pursuers saw that they would be likely to cut ofl the sav- 
ages, 

Accordingly they started forward on the run. 
The Indian captors saw their move at once, and an angry yell went 
up from them. 
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One of them rose in tlio canne nad took quick aim and fired. 
The bullet whistled dose to Barney'* ear. The Gelt stopped and 
cocked his rifle. . ~ 

'Bejabers, 1*11 spoil that fellow P ho cried- *'Have at yez, ye 
blatherskltel" 
Barney'e rifle spoke. 

Bat, the motion of the canoe very likely destroyed the aim, ror the 
ballot did not Lake effect, j 

At this point the caaoe look a swift coarse, and in the twinkling 
of an eve seemed to have overcome the skilled hand at the paddles. 

j || :UUsh tt Vtmt over and the entire party were damped into the 
waters of the creek. 

A great cry went up from Frank Reade, Jr. 

"My Goal they will be drowned!" 

Forward the brave young inventor rushed. He thought of poor 
BanowB with Ids bauds Uod. 

Thrown into the waters of the creek, it did not seem as if any power 
on earth could save him, 

But two of the savages had seized the prisoners. The canoe had 
overturned in close proximity to the shore. 

The third sat age gave assistance, aod us the water did not chance 
to be deep, ail got ashore, 

11 How we have them!" cried Frank, confidently. 

But his statement wns premature. 

Even as it seemed that the rescue was certain, an incident occurred 
to prevent, . _ ' . 

From behind a small hillock appeared Red Bear's gang or Apaches, 
fall half a hundred strong, 

CHAPTER XV. 

THE VI £ JO .ANTES TO THE UESCXE. 

The appearance of the savages was most inopportune. 
Mounted on their fleet ponies, with wild yells they swept down 
upou the party. 
The three Indian captors yelled with delight. 
Frank and Barney of coarse came to a halt. Of course it was folly 
to tempt fate. 
To attempt to stand against thai gang was folly. 

By dupi tern gasped the young inventor. "Its all up wdh ns, 
Barney I We are badly beaten t" • ■ 

Tare an* 'oundsT' grumbled the angry Celt. 11 Tltat beats all me 
wolfed relations! I'hwut.ivor shall we do now, Misther Frankr 

" Beat a retreat," declared the young iaveator. " Gome on, 
Barney !" 

It's meeilf as hates to retreat," fluid Barney, stubbornly- " Oh, ir 
we only had the Steam Afan an 1 the uaygur here now we'd moiglny 
on turn the thing about." - 
The i wo rescners now turned about and hastily beat a retreat 
rose the valley. , . 

But they bad not gone fur when the Indians begtt to ford the 
eek for the purpose of giving pursuit. 
Barney saw the move and called Frank's attent.on to it. 
"Be me sow], Misther Frank!" cried the Irishman, excitedly, 
we've got to mako quick toime, or they'll have our scalps." 
" You^uro right, Barney." . 
Hut at that moment Frank Reade, Jr., lifted his gaze, and a might y 
y escaped his lips. . 
Directly in front of them, a body of armed men. swept into the vai- 

They were the Vigilants, and at their head'roJe Harmon. At sight 
Frank and Barney they urged their horses on faster with a Load 
eor. 

This was answered by the two fugitives, with a will. 
The savages, seeing Ihe Vigilants* now changed their tactics. They 
rned their horses about and rode swiftly on the back trail. 
Frank could hardly wait for Harmon and his men to come up. 
Enthusiastic greetings were exchanged, and also experiences. 
The Vlfilunts had driven the Apaches before t hem into t lie hills. 
Bat upon entering the fastnesses, with which they were not famil- 
r t the Indians had given them the slip. 

In the search, they had come upon the scene at an opportune mo- 
There seemed no better thing to do than to £\v% pursuit to the sav- 
ages at once, _ . , 
I Accordingly a couple of spare horses were provided for Frank and 
Barney, and they rode forward on the charge, 

L The delay had been brief, tint it had enabled the savages to cross 
the creek and start for the defile beyond. 
, Down thundered the vigilants In hot pursuit. 

[ The croek was quickly forded and the pursuers seemed to be gain- 
In*? lit, every bound, 
lint of a sadden tho savages executed a peculiar and Inexplicable 

maneuver. 

[ Suddenly and without warning they split in two sections, one going 
1 to the right and the other to the left. ^_ 

In one division was the girl captive, Bessie Rodman, and in the 
other Walter Barrows. 
The partv who had the izirl in charge started for the defile. 
The other made directly across the valley. In a flash or time the 
purpose of the savages was mii.de apparent. 
The vigilants could not go both ways with splitting up. 
As they were much less in number than the Apaches the result of 
this would be to greatly weaken them, if not actually place them at 

unpffv nf the red foe. 



On the other hand it was a problem as to which direction to pursue 
or which party to follow. 

Harmon drew a slight rein upon his horse and wavered a moment. 

Tiie vigilants uatnrally were inclined to go to the rescue of Hieir 
comrade, bat Frank Reads, Jr., comprehending the folly of this, 
cried : 

" Til e girl first. We can rescue the man later." 

"Yea! 1 * cried Harmon, in a voice of thunder; 11 that Is our duty! 
The girl first, boys; then we will try mid save Barrows." 

The vigilants cheered, and away thundered the troop toward the 
defile. 

A few moments later they reached it and entered it. 

High walls of black, forbidding rock arose ou either aide to a mighty 
height. The bed of the dellle was rough and strewn with bowlders. 

It was harder for the horses of the vigilants to pick their way 
through here than the fleet-footed ponies of the savages. 

Accordingly the Indians gained quite a lead. But after a quarter 
or a mile of the defile had been traversed the vigilants were brought 
to a halt in an unceremonious manner. 

The dellle seemed suddenly to take an upward trend here, and high 
piles of bowlders made a barrier of some height 

Suddenly from behind this barrier there came the flash of rille muz- 
isles, and a volley of ballets came rattling down through the dellle. 

Two of the vigilants were wounded, aud Harmon instantly called a 
halt. 

Cover was quickly sought behind rocks and corners near. 
It was evident that ihe Indians had here made a stand. The Vig- 
il an Deader was puzzler], 
But suddenly Frank Reade, Jr., gave a sharp cry: 

II Listen! 1 * 

His acate ear had caught the soand of horses' hoofs coming up the 
defile in their rear. 

"By thunder!" ejaculated Harmon, with sadden terrible com pre* 
hension, 4i we are trapped!" 

The men gazed blankly at each other. 

Nothing was more apparent The Apaches under tho shrewd Red 
Bear had certainly very cleverly outgeneraled them. 

Led into the dellle by one division of the Apaches, the other had 
proceeded to block up the outlet, and thus literally the Vigilants 
were in a trap. 

There was not the advantage in facing a foe in this maaner that 
there was in having him wholly in the front. 

To lie attacked both front and rear would demoralize even the 
largest and bravest of armies. Uarmou was completely taken aback. 

'* Wail, I swan F* he exclaimed, with earnestness, "I never believed 
an Injun coahl beat me in any such way as that. But we are In for 
it, bovs h mid no mistake. We've got to light hank" m 

The savages in front were keeping up a raking lire. 

Those in the rear had now drawn near enough to also open; fire. 
The fun had begun. 

But the brave band of white mea had no thought of fear or of re- 
treat. 

They at once, by nar men's direction, sought safe places of cover 
and proceeded to return the (Ire. 

Every time an Indian's top-knot showed above the fringe of rocks, 
it was made a target of. 

Thus, the battle was kept up for ovor an hour. 

Then an ulea occurred tojtlie inventive mind of Frank Reade, Jr. 

lie had carefully examined the face or the pass. In doinir so had 
discovered what looked like a feasible foot path over the chil 

At once he called Harmon aside and explained a plan to him. 

II I think wo can defeat, tho savages easily in this manner," he de- 
clared. **Gt*B me live men and I will guarantee a surprise for them." 

"Mr. Reade, take what force you need/' declared the vigilant 
leader. " J have full confidence in your ability to do as you say. May 
you succeed." 

Frank at once selected five men from Trom the troop. 

Then with Barney he led the way cautiously up the path. 

Fort una tidy, it was overhung with foliage to a large extent, SO that 
they were hidden from t lie View of til ose in their rear. 

In a Tew moments a position near the brow of the cliff had been 
reached. Then Franks surmise was verified. 

The little party could look down upon the heads of tho savages. It 
was an easy matter to poar a volley amongst them with most demora- 
lizing efl'ect. 

Frank sent one of the men back down the dill, lo give Harmon the 
cue when to make a charge 

Then at a favorable moment Frank gave the order to fire. 

Six repeating rifles were turned upon the savages, and as fast as 
they could be worked, ihey were engaged in firing a volley down upon 
the heads of the exposed savages. * 

The elTect was startling* 

The savage is never the one to stand m open Held and fight. At once 
a panic seized them. 

It was the moment for the charge, and Harmon's men rustled for- 
ward. 

Up over the rocks they went. In a twinkling the savages were 
driven from tbeic entrenchments and utterly routed, and completely 
dispersed. 

Frank Reade, Jr,, and Barney saw their opportunity, and rushed 
upon two of the savages who had Bessie Rodman in charge. 

In a moment the ^gM captive was free once more and among 
friends. The two gaarus tied for their lives. 
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All this bad happened in a twinkling of an eye, comparatively 
speaking. But the tight was not over. 

The force in the rear were coming to the attack. 

But Harmon's men were now in a position to command the dellk. 
A quick, sharp contllcL ensued, ami the Apaches were driven back 
Willi great slang liter. 

The vigil an 19 had thus far the best of U. 

The enemy had been routed, and Bessie Rodman rescued. 

Only one other thing now remained to be accomplished* and this 
w:ih the rescue of Walter Harrows. 

But even as the question was being discussed a loud cry arose, 
and the next moment a hut I ess, blood-stained young man came duell- 
ing down over the ciiO and fell hair fainting in the midst of the vjgl- 
lanta. 

It was Barrows, 

In ihe midst of the tight the plucky young plainsman had succeed- 
ed In oreaklng his bonds, and after a desperate tight with two of his 
captor, had made his escape. 

Everybody ex ten tied eDhgrnlulntlous to the young couple, and then 
plans for the future were discussed. 

It was not certaia that the savages won hi not return to the 7k. 

Bute report was brought in by a number of scouts sent out*. 
the Apaches hud withdrawn from the Held entirely. 

It was therefore decided to *o back to Willow Creek, 

It was not known whether Col. Clark had been victorious with the 
cowboys or nor* , ... _ 

Until this question was settled Harmon had no idea of returning 

M Until CUil and his gang have been wiped out of existence," he 
declared, M I shall not, give up ther chase." 

Frank and Barney were anxious to return at once to the Steam 
Man and Pomp. ; „ . 

They were, by no means, assured that the darky was safe or that he 
might not have cot into trouble. 
Accordingly the start was at once made for the pratne. 
Down one of the defiles the villains rode. Coming out into the 
Utile valley they crossed lids ami entered the pass. 

But they had not proceeded a hundred yards into the pass when one 
of the advance scouts came rushing hack and gave a thrilling report. 

l < Thar cowboys are coming up ther pass!" he cried. u Thar*s a 
host of T em r and Art CI 1 11 is at the head of 'em." 
** The cow boys P gasped liar moo. 
The greatest exciiement ensued. 
11 My soul!" exclaimed Frank Reads, Jr., En dismay* 
been defeatedl" 
•« Bad luck to the omadhouns!" 
1 Bat what of Pomp?*' exclaimed Prank with alarm. 



■Clark has 



( Barney, we 

ought at once to ascertain whore he is/ 1 

" To be share, Miether Frank," agreed the Celt, " hut how In the 
name av all the saints are yea geltf to do it? Be jabera, theae cow- 
boys have got us cornered," 

In a very few moments a large sized battle was in progress in the 
pass. 

OH A PT KB XVI. 

POStP HAKKH ACTION* 

Now let us return to Pomp and the Steam Man, whom in the detail 
of Urn thrilling adventures Just chronicled we have neglected, 

Tho darkey entertained nothing like fear at being left alone on 
board the Steam Mnn. 

Indeed, he railier enjoyed the responsibility thus put npon him, 

lie could occuBionally hear rille shots from the hills, which ass a red 
him that Vmnk and Barney were making it hot for the savages. 

" Gollyl" he mattered. " 1 jes' reckon dem Injines git de worstast 
ob dai ItehL Ki dar t if dey auiu't coiuiu' dis yer way. I spec's I bet- 
ter move." 

Tld* was true. _ t . 

The Indians had been driven before the vigtlanta, and starting for 
the lulls were coming straight toward the Steam Man. 

It was evideat that they meant to enter the hills at this point. 

IVii[i knew that it would be folly to remain where he wiie with the 
Steam Man. 

The savages might ruin the machine as he could not hope alone to 
bold l hem at bay. 

So he opened the throttle and started away with the Man. 

He kepi, on until satlstied that he bad reached a safe point. 

Mean while the Indians reached the pass and entered if. 

The vi-ilants, however, did dot seem in a hurry to pursue. They 
remained on the battle ground for some while looking after their dead 
and wounded. 

When they did start for the pass Pomp had returned and was there 
Stationed. 

As they came up the darky put his head out of the screen door and 
shouted : 

-Good fo 1 yo', Marse Harmon. Jes yo' gib dem Injuns a good 
lick in 1 fo' luck, I reckon yo 4 kin do it." 

■M reckon we can, Pomp/' replied Harmon. "At least we'll try 
It," 

"If ye 1 sees Marse Frank, jes tole him fo* me, dat his carriage am 

wailin* fo 1 him. Will yoT* 

]lui moti replied trial ho would and rode away laughing immoderately. 
The vlgilanta all vanished up the pass. It seemed ages after they 

bad gone, when Pomp received another great surprise, 



Suddenly, hearing the clatter of hoofs ho tamed his head, and scru- 
tinized the prairie. 
A thrilling sight met his gnze. 

There, coming over a swell in the plain was a body of horsemen, 

K required but a glance for the darky to recognize Lhem. 

They Were the cowboyB with Artemus ClilV at their head. They 

were rluing directly down upon the Steam Man, 

m They were just coming from the scene of their victory over Clark. 

Pomp's oyes stuck oat like agates and he sprung to Ids feet, 

(ihiry fo 1 g<i(iduess!' 1 he gasped, *■* Dat am Cliff and his debbila. 

I jes' reckon 1 tml doro way." 

In an instant he opened the throttle and let the Steam Man race 
out upon ihe prairie* 

The cowboy* yruve a. wild yell, ami attempted pursuit. 

Bui they could not keep any where near the Mini, and finally aban- 
dons! it. With bullied yells they returned and disappeared In the pass. 

"Golly, dat am a berry bad tin** for Marse Frank an' de cders,*" 
mattered Tom p. M Dey will neber be an ticipating de cumin' ob dem 
raprindlioits, nn" dub will make tin^e berry hud, indued." 

The darky at once bejjaji to wax anxious ns to the fate of his friends. 

He began to feel as If It was very much bis duty to enter thy hills 
and render what assist nuce he could, 

lint what was to be done with the Steam Man! 

Pomp reflected that be might take it with him if be could only find 
some wuy of doing ao. 

To attempt to traverse the rocky Pass was out of the question. 

The darky was In a quandary. 

Soon he heard the sounds of tiring. The battle was on, and at no 
great distance, either. 

Pomp could hardly contain himself, Hs walked up and down in 
the cage like a prisoner In his celt 

Ob co'se, I has Marse Frank's ordnhs to stay yere T " ho muttered, 

II but it am evident out Marse Frank needs nil de help dat be can get. 
What ebber 1 kin do, I jeg' don' know what." 

The darky eat down and begun sober rellection. 
He was a shrewd fellow, and aa a result he was not long in/ formulat- 
ing a plan. 

fie sprang up finally. . 

" By golly, I'll jes 7 do dat ling!" he cried, iinally. 11 It am de bes' 
ling [kin do." „ 

lie opened the throttle and started the Steam Uun along the tmse 
of the hills. With keen eye lie studied the possibility at entering 

Hy "the pass it was impossible. But be imagined that it would not 
bn didlcult to tind another means. 
Nov was lie disappointed. 

At a certain point the hillside was shorn of trees and bowlders. It 
made a smooth surface even over the brow of the heiirhl, 

As the Steam Man was provided with power to climb any height of 
this sort. Pomp at once set his course up the height. 

Up went tiie Steam Man with prodigious si rides. 

Nearer the lop he drew. Pomp had no means of knowing whether 
it would be possible to e;o further or not. 

But his best hopes were realised uuon reaching the summit. 

Down a gentle incline the Steam Man went, and through a scaltered 
gro^e of trees, and came on I into a valley deep m the hills* 

The sound of bring was now quite plain. 

Indeed, as 'Pomp guided the Man down into the valley, be saw the 
powder smoke of the conflict In the pass, juat a short way up the vaU 
Lev 

" By golly r mattered the darky, joyfully, " I reckon dat f get dar 
jes 1 in de bee 1 time. Won't Marse Frank be glad fo 1 to see me!" 

Bu t at that m omen t a F 1 art, ling thing occu rred . 

The Man was traveling slowly, when just as the bottom of the in- 
cline was reached, two powerful savages sprung out or the grass and 
seized the throttle rein. 

Pomp was so token bv surprise that for a moment he could not act. 

The pulling of the rem closed the throttle, and the Man came to a 

hQ pomp could not use the rein to open it again, and had there been 
more of the red foe, the Sleam Man would have been at their mercy. 
Hut there were only twn of tnein, and while ot.e hKd tin; rem ihe 
other essayed to hack his way inio the wagon With his tomahawk, 

picking np a revolver. 



> Pomp acto l with ihe rapidity of thought. 

"(J'way Trom dar yo J red imp I" he y filled, pick in 
» If you don't PI! jes T bore a hole in yo 1 ." 



But the red man did not desist, and Pomp, springing to a loop-hole 
fired at him, _ w ■ _ , 

The bullet went true to its aim, and the Indian fell dead. 
The other savage seeing the fate of his companion let out a bamed 
yell, and relaxing his grip on the valve rein fled precipitately. 

Pomp did not take the pains to liro at him. but coolly picked up the 
valve rem, opened the throttle ami the Steam Man went oil. 

Straight for the scene of the conflict at the mouth of the Pass Pomp 
went. _ . _ 

When ho came upon the scene be found a thrilling and sanguine 
co a 11 let in progress. 
At sight of the Sleam Man a cheer went up from the V igdants. 
In a moment Frank and Barney were aboard and shaking hands 
With Pomp. 

The situation was onickly explained. mr n 

"I thought nioR r likely yo' would want de Steam Man, Marse Frank, 
Id 1 ho faithful durky. u So 1 jes 1 fetched him oher to yo\" 

1 Of course, 



said 1 

" You have done well, Pomp " said Frank, joyfully. 
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insures our safe t v. Willi ( he Steam Man we would easily es- 
cape the cowboys. Bat It will never do to lea vis these bmva Vill- 
ains to i heir mercy," 
1 ' b c to 's e 1 1 g t, , Ma rse Frai i k , f ' cr t ed Pomp, sc i asi 1 1 g 1 1 1 8 rifle. " Jes' 
T let din chile draw a bead on deni rapscallions. IMl show dem dat 

up kin use. a rifle,** 
I he S i ea i n Ma n w as p I need in t he van of th e Hue of bid lie. 
Protected as they were by the impervious screen, those on board 
m Id lire with advantage at the cowboys, 

the battle was a hot one, but every moment the cowboys slowly 
(jed ground. 

What was worse, the ammunition of the Vaunts seemed to be 
jug out. 

Villi plenty of ammunition, It was possible. that the Vigil ants 
Htmld have held them at bay for a long while. 

1 But, of course, when the an mitten should give* out, the battle 

©nld ha ended. 

White-faced, but determined, the brave plainsmen stood their 

'OUllil, 

got a man of them thought of retreat. All were prepared to g&ve 
i their lives like heroes. 

There seamed no way of getting out. of their present desperate 
111 nation. 

To retreat was about equal to an impossibility, for it would be 

I upon the open plain, where they would be shot down like 
nep. 

Tin: si i nation was an awful one. 

*' Durn it, I don't keer for myself/" said bluff Harmo the vigilant 
ider, Al bur. BOme of the hoys have families dependent on 'em/ Ah, 
jat dog of a Cliff has sins to answer tar** 1 

"Ton am right," agreed Frank Reade, Jr. "But there must be 
flow wav of getting out of this serape/ T 
|J* How?" 

II AJi, thai- is a st icker. There is no hope of jvi nfi M-eemenis near r 
•'"None whatever/" 

[ "The Steam Man could be sent for them in quick time, if such a 
■jtf were possible." 

["But It is not. The nearest place is Ranch V, and that is Cliff's 
|fffn fieiu We know that," 
Tp Certainly/' 

pThc fort Is too far off. There is J net one forlorn hope/ 1 

rAkr 

pThe cavalry." 

p'But they may have been all wiped out/' 

L" Very true, Weil, we must die then like men, But, Mr. Reade, 
tee is no reason why yon should not take the girl in your Steam 
Han and make yom escapi-.," 

Frank placed a hand upon the vigilant captain's shoulder, 

"Year he said, brie J I v. " I con hi do that," 

" Then do it, We will hold the. foe at bay until " 

"Stop!" 

Ear u ion looked lit 3 surprise. 

"You do nob know me," Haid Frank Reade, Jr., determinedly, 
do you think I would desert you in this hour of need V 
"But " 

"Never! If you die so do we, Until the last the Steam Man will 
||ind his ground" 

' With t ears of emotion in his eyes Harmon gripped Frank's hand, 
M God bless yon 1" was all be could say, 
%t this moment one of the vigilante came np excitedly. 
"We air just, liring < he last earl-ridg^s." he declared. 11 What 
ill we do * Is it a retreat, Harmon ?" 

1 1:h t eat!" cried the vigilant leader, clubbing his rifle, " Neverl 
g&ini "ii one and all. The crisis has come. Now let us show them 
iw*v bravo men can die," 

Khe cowboys with thefr wild cheers were forcing the crippled vig- 
tjltm.a hack, 

► Bui even in the moment of their victory a strange sound came 
Jrom the rear and a mighty cry went up from the throats of the 

TiEilillits, 

| I Hurrah! We are saved I Rescue has come at last/ 1 
CHARTER XV [I. 

OXOE MOKi; IN" Till] ENEMY'S POWER, 

It had been Col. Clark's linn intention to return to the fort for re- 
BotceuuTits, 

^Hjta a long ways, but he did not reckon this. He thought only 
lltociiriiig a sullieient body of men to cope successfully with the 
■jbovs. 

Soon they rode the little remnant of the squad for the far distant 

jut after a night had been spent in camp, just as the bugle called 
L "ots and saddles." one of the guard sighted a. ImhIv of horsemen 
'laming ever a swell in the prairie, 
6 alarm was given and Clark rode out to Investigate, 
e glance was enough and a cry of joy escaped his Ijps, 
Htorrah 1" he cried, " We are in luck, It la Remain e's company 
fti hundred m en , Forward al I I" 

/ith twicers t he little band rode out to meet the reinforcements, 
RThe coTiiru;ind had been sent out under Captain Roma In e to search 
Hirk and his men. 

Tin* two oiheers shook hands and explanations were made, 
J 1 Von h:i\- .■Niiui just in I i i< - niek of ( inie, 1 1* nnaiie\" declared 
""irk, * l We can imw ret urn and whip the cowboys/^ 
T» are with you , colonel P declared the captain with a salute, 
e buys an- itching for isomc hot work." 

Fall, I will promise it to them," laughed Clark, as he took coin 
ad. 

Honce the cavalry sot out at full gallop for the hills, 
Hfcaeeiucd like a strange fate that guided them almost to the very 
fcene of t.h« eonlilel . 
_ "The* ririai -x was heard long before the pass was reached, and Clark 
Jirrkulih mt'ij forward. 

tat once threw them into the pass in the rear of ClifTs gang, 



It was an opportune moment, too. 

Just as the last cartridge of the vigilants was used the cavalry 
struck the rear of the co who v gang. 

Instantly a panic seised Cliff's men, Thev made a brief stand, 
and then were driven up a aide defile into the hills. 

Here they made a stubborn stand, 

The cavalry literally cleared the pass, and riding through came 
into the midst of the vigilants, 
Th eocene which followed baffles description. 

In a moment Clark and big Harmon were shaking hands with the 
deepest emotion. 

J G came jest in the nick of time, Clark/' declared the vigilant 
Chief, '"In ten minutes more we might have ail been dead men." 

" Then we are in luck," cried the colonel, "for which I am very 
glad. Ah, Mr, Reade, I am glad to see you," 

"The same," replied Frank, as he gripped hands with the colonel. 

Then Clark rode away np the defile to see what was goin^ on 
there.' 

He found the fiercest kind of a battle in progress. The cowboys 
In id intrenched themselves once more and were making a buld 
stand. 

The cavalry outnumbered them, but they were in a verv advan- 
tageous position, 

The best efforts of Clark's men would not suffice to dislodge them, 

L or a long white ( he sanguine battle went on. 

In vain Clark cried to eject them from their position. His brav- 
est efforts uwt with failure. 

The intrepid colonel knew that if he could get the foe into the 
open he eon hi hupe to whip \ hem, 

Hut as it was it looked certainly as if his plucky little band would 
be badly decimated in the accomplishment of the desired em l. 

In this quandary Frank Reade, Jr., appeared upon the spot. 

The young inventor had borrowed a horse of one of the vigilants 
and rode up to see how the tight was going on. 

"Well, colonel," he said, greeting Clark, "how are you making 
out?" fi 

" Not as well as I could desire," replied the colonel in a dejected 
manner. 

" What is the matter T 

" Why, I can't drive the rascals," 

"Why not V 

11 They have a position up there in the hills which is unassail- 
able." 

" I disagree with you," said Frank, ouictlv. "Iam not a military 
engineer, but. I am aland surveyor and I tell you their position oil 
that hill is not of the best." 

Clark was staggered, 

" Why, it \s the best position about here," he declared, 
" No, said Frank, gravely. " Yonder is a much better position/* 
He pointed to a hill to the right, and which the one upon which 

the cowboys were seemed to overlook. 
** What— try to command the foe from that hill?" cried Clark, 

scornfully, u We would only expose ourselves, and they would 

sweep us from it like chaff before tne wind." 
11 No, they wouldn't." 

" Now, Mr, Reade, what is the use for you to talk that way ? The 
hill upon which they are is higher Mian this one/' 

" It may be higher in the number of feet," replied Frank, " but 
not in advantage of position/* 

" How do you make thai uut.f 

H It is easy enough to see. The top of this hill Is smooth, is It 
not T 1 
14 Yes," 

44 The top of theirs is craggy and I hev cannot elimb up to it. Their 
position is far from the top, A position on the top of yonder hill 
will easily look down into their camp." 

Clark was surprised, but he saw the logic of Frank's remark, 

" By Jove!" he cried, " Perhaps yon are right/' 

" I think you will find that I am." 

" But I would have taken my oath that they had the highest posi- 
tion around here," 

" Well, that would seem to he really so, for the hill itself is 
higher. Yet it la but an optical delusion, 

Clark extended his hand In Krauk, 

(< Mr. Reade/' he cried warmly. " Yon are right, I acknowledge 
my mistake. Perhaps your opportune suggestion may enable us to 
whip the foe." 

"If it is of any value, I am highly pleaeedP' said Frank, mod- 
estly. 

" I feel that it is, and I shall at once proceed to take the hill. 

Clark at once proceeded to do thfs. By his command his men 
moved up the back side of the hill. 

This protected theru from the bullets of the cowboys. 

Arrived at the top of the smooth hill, it was found that Frank 
Reade, Jr., was right. 

They were enabled to look right down upon the cowboys in their 
position. 

" Hurrah!" cried Clark, jubilantly, " that means victory." 
A volley was given the astonished cowboys. They returned with 
ill effect. 

The tables were exactly turned upon them, and tbev were not 
slow to s..'e the point, 

A red-hot fire was kept up for some little time, but the cowboys no 
longer held the advantage. 

Indeed it began to look muchly as if they were to be driven from 
their position. 

Suddenly all firing ceased. 

The cowboy gang were not in sight, nor did thev Are another 
shot, 

Clark feared a stratagem or some fatal decoy, and dared not at 
once order a charge. 

But finally ho became convinced that the cowboys had evacuated 
their position and had made a retreat. 

Flushed with victory Clark ordered his men to charge, 



go 
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TTp the slope thev went with Used bayonets, Hut when they 
cleared the top of the intrench in en ts, hastily thrown up by the cow- 
boys, il was Ion ml that they had gone. 

they had deported quite unceremoniously and completely. 

Hot oil article of any kind was left befcbm«l» 

Indeed 11 also became a mystery as to the course taken by them. 
Kot a sign of a trail could he found. 

ItbaJflSedthec^valrymsn, t t . . . ^ 

,( By Jupiter!" exclaimed CIark s in disgust, li kow are you going to 
fttzht such a shadnwv foe. If tliev would only come out II ko mcu 
and ugh t it ou t i t won Id ho all righ t. But they don' t dare d o it. 

* 3fou would whip them/'saia Frank Ileade, Jr., with a laugh, 
** That is why they are playing hide and seek/' 

" I suppose so, but it makes it pretty hard for me. I suppose the 
beat course now is to send out scouts and scour the hills. 

"Exactly." n < 

"All right. 1 will do it" 

"I hope vou will succeed, 

" Thank you. I will do it or die. 

" That ia*a good resolution." 

*'■ Well, I mean lt t every word of it- 

With this Clark ordered his men to horse, and the quest at once 

b Frank did not believe that he could be of further service just now, 
so he decided to return to the Steam Man. 

.Mounting his horse he rode down through the defile, lu a lew 
moments he reached the spot where the remnant of the brave \ igi- 

^TlJ rtrwa^the Steam Man intact, but Frank saw at a glance that 
something was wrong ala;mt the camp. 

Everybody appeared to be deeply excited, \ouug Barrows was 
seen wringing nta handa and rushing about madly. 

Frank sentnis horse forward rapidly. 

Barney saw him coming and ran out to meet him, 

" Och'bone, Mi sther Frank P he cried. ■ - ■ , 

" Well!" exclaimed Frank, reining up his horse, what is the 
matter?" H 

" Sure, somethm' terrible has happened since ye went away. 

"Well, what is it?" „ p ... 

" Shdre, sor, the voung lady, Bessie, has gone, sor, an dmlgawan 
»t us kto fotnd her nay where/' _ m 

- 1 h s^ie Hodman gone T gasped Frank. " Can that be possible? 

^Shure sor.it is, an' faix they all do believe that the divils av 
cowbovs, be the orders av Artemus Cliff, have got her agin. 

"Great heavens I" cried Frank, with horror, ** how on earth couid 
thev have done \ hat? Is there not enough of you here to prev en BT 

"*Shure, sor, that, is thrue enough," cried Harney. Hut its the 
girrura fault hersilf, as ivery wan believes." 

" Her fault I 1 " cried Frank, in surprise. M J low could that her 

CHAPTEE XVIII. 

T 11 K h O V 111 R S QU K H T . 

"Fix teirvehowit was. Mister Iteade,' cried blufl Harmon, the 
Tigilaut, as lie came. up. " Ye see I he gal took big chances, i nut s 
a spring in that bit av bushes there an she went over to git a drink 
of water. Nobody has seen her since." 

"Have you made a good search?' asked Frank, sharply. 

"An all tired good one." 

"But how do vou know tbat Cliff s gang have got her i 

"Because we know that it could not be Injuns, for the ground 
was marked with prints of the cowboys' shoes. 

Frank received tfi is information wit h sinking heart. 

Ho knew (.hat It musl he too true that Besse Hodman had again 
fallen into the hands of Cliff. 

It was a disrnaving reflection. 

To effect her rescue would prove no easy task. 

Just how to go to work to do It was a problem to Frank. 

But he was not long in deciding upon a plan of action 

Meanwhile young Barrows, desperate over the thought that his 
girl love was once more in Cliff's power, had made a daring move. 

Alone be mde away into the hills. 

He was det ermined to rescue Bessie or sacrifice his life in trie 

^^aiwifrfl was a youth of rare pluck and great determination. 

In this quest he was aided by his blind love for Bessie Hodman. 
For tier he would gladly give up his life. u 

Striking into the hills he sought to follow the trad of the al> 

^BuTft was soon lost in the Hinty ground, and his best efforts to 
recover it were in vain. " 

However, he kept on with feverish resolution. It was now a 
blind quest, but t his did not deter him iu the least. 

Soon Burrows had pi-nH rai ed deep [nl o t he hi I Is. 

He heard the distant sounds of ffring and knew that the soldiers 
and Cliffs men were yet having it out. _ 

" God give me strength to rescue Bessie Itodmanl he prayed, as 
he rode on. „ " , , _ , . , * 

1 1. I Kid occurred to Barrows that the young girl might have been 
taken to Ranch V by her captors. 

He had half made up his mind to proceed thither when a thrilling 
thing occurred. ' . . 

Suddenly the sharp crack of a rifle smote upon the air. 

Banows reeled in the saddle and his horse gave a plunge. 

A line of red blood trickled down over his face. The bullet had 
grazed his cheek bone. 

It was a narrow escape. 

The fraction of an inch in another direction, and the bullet might 
have penetrated his brain. 

Young Barrows had faced danger and death times enough to 
know quite well what, to do. 

He instantly dropped from his horse and spoke a word of com- 
mand to the animal. 

The faithful and well-trained steed wheeled and galloped away 
into the cover of Umber near. 



Barrows himself sank down behind a pile of rocks. 

All this was done in I he twinkling of an eve. 

The trained westerner whose life is in danger knows well tb 
value of quick action, 

It was this which saved the life of Barrows, for half a dozen bu 
lets came whistling down the mountain side the next, moment. 

11 e h ad run unconsc i o u si y u pon b 3 s f * ie s. II e expe rie in i d n ibrill 
as it occurred to him that this was most likely the party who had 
Bedsit; Hodman in I heir charge. 

"Heaven help me nowP he muttered, fervently* V I must savs] 
her or diel" _ _ * 

From his position he could safely scrutinize the mountain side. 

He saw that far up on its side there was a rude cabin made 
bark and logs. 

From this the storm of bullets had come. 

Nothing could be seen of those wit bin i be cabin. 

But Barrows believed that not only was the foe within, but also 
Bessie Rodman. 

He was somewhat at a loss now to know. pis I whal move 1" uuike, 

To advance openly to the attack would have been an ;l< t of Jolly, 

He would certainly have met his death in a summary fashion, L 

So while pondering on the subject he continued to watch tbe| 
cabin windows. 

He held his rifle in readiness for instant use* 

Suddenly a face appeared for an instant at one of the windows. 

It was quickly withdrawn, and Barrows had not 1 1 me to lire. lie 
recognized it, however, as the face of one of the outlaws. 

The young plainsman's nerves were steel, aud he watched his 
chance again with nervous anxiety. 

Suddenly the opportunity came. Once more the face appeared. 

Barrows raised his rifle quick as thought. 

Crack I 

A wild cry went up. the sound of a falling body was heard, andj 
t hen the tramp ing or feet and b i t te r cu r ses. 

Barrows knew that his shot had I aken HTect. 

Then he chan Red 1 lis position. But not a sound or a sign of hfo| 
came from the .mysterious cabin. 

"If they are in the cabin they are keeping mighty dark, he unit 
tered. " They surely must be there, for I have not seen them con 
out as yet." 

A great length of time had elapsed, 

Certainly an honr and a half of waiting had passed, and Barrow 
felt that, he : must do something and at once. i 

"I shall die of worrlment if I stay here, ho muttered, "Per 
haps— 

He paused. r A thrilling thought had struck him. _ 
It was more than likely that Ivi had been waiting all this whdi 

for nothing. •. 4 g lCt^A 

It would have been not by any means a difficult matter for the fo 

to have slipped out. by a rear exit, and by this time be far from th 

h * But how was he to determine this fact. 
It: could only be done by approaching the hut boldly and searc 

gfd do this was to incur the risk of a bullet from the outlaws. 
This might be only a clever trfck of theirs to draw him from hty 

covert* *m 
All these thoughts passed kaleidoscope like through Barrow'i 

' Yh ? was satisfied that the foe could be but a half dozen In number J 

If he could have kept un a desultory battle with them in his prof 
cm position he believed thai he could have picked off a number Q| 
them, and thus reducing t heir numbers eventually bring the ugbrj 
to a focus with a fair chance of winning. 

But the outlook now was by no means so prepossessing. 

It was more than ltkelv that, lie would have great ditlleulty I 
cutting Off the abductors before they should join the mam body 
the cowboys. . -n i 

In this case it would be more dittlculL to rescue Bessie Hodman 

Harrow* now realized his folly in starting oul single hande-i 
pursue the abductors. t 

If he had now several of his companions with htm the hut cnii 
have been surrounded and there would have been little trouble 
making the rescue. J. - , " - d 

But time was speeding and something had got to be done at one 

Harrows proceeded 1 o act. j - • 

He began to cautiously climb up the mountain stde keeping in ill 
cover of rocks and trees. . 

He was very careful not to expose himself to a shot and in rn 
way had soon reached a point from which he believed he could i 
the rear end of the cabin. 

There it stood lonely and silent. 

Was it really deserted or were I he foe yet wuhin its walls ! 
To all appearances it was deserted. — _ . 

Barrows hesitated a moment and then took the desperate chane 
1 lu em i Tg > d I mid lv from the w ood s an d ap p roac h ed 1 1 1 e ea 1 1 1 1 1 , 
On he went until within ten yards of the door, Yet there was 
sign of life. 
The next moment he reached the door. 

It. yielded to his Touch and he entered. 1 ho place uas closer sea 

There were evidences that the foe bad been there. 

Also Barrows made a thrilling discovery. In the soft dirt of t 
floor he discovered the footprints of Bessie Rodman. 

At least it was safe to presume that they were hers, for there ^ 
no likelihood that the region for many miles held another of 

^Feverfstily Barrows examined the frail and followed it 

through a rear door of the cabin. 
It led into a narrow gulch and up the mountain. 
It was quickly lost in the gravelly soil, but Barrows kept out 

| l} U e \io ^censured himself for not having acted with greater i 



patch 



Ve believed that had he changed his position, earlier he wouj 
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_^ve become aware sooner of the change of base of the abductors. 
This was undoubtedly true, but on the other hand there had been 
ic great risk of exposure to a bullet 

On the whole the lover felt that he had reason to be grateful for 

Is success in so promptly striking the trail of the foe. 

He kept on up the mountain with increasing hopes. 

If he could once more overtake the abductors under more favor* 

ble circumstances he believed that he could effect the rescue of 

leasic Ltodman* 

Be still kept on up the mountain. 

Then he suddenly halted at a point from which he had a good 
|iw of the country about, , 
Ho looked down upon a level plain fc below some distance which 
as fringed with trees. 

In the verge of this timber line Barrows saw a number of moving 

Je^vas satisfied that they were the party of abductors and he even 
Ucied he could sea the form of Bessie Rodman* 
With deadly resolution Barrows started in pursuit, 
Down the mountain he went and soon reached the level of the 

B, 

The party was now out of sight but Barrows believed that he 
wild overtake them, ^ 
iSo he set out at a rapid pace i 'oug the verge of the timber, Excit* 
g experiences were in store fo iiinn 

CHAPTER XIX. 

FltANK'3 N AH ItOW ESCAPE. 

Frank Reabe, Jr., had decided to go at once in quest of the ab- 
actors of Beasie Rodman. 

He called Pomp and Barney aboard the Steam Man, and the start 
made. fc .... , 

course they were not aware that Barrows had started out upon 
same minion, . 
was decided to proceed up the Death Gulch, for Frank fancied 
the abductors had likely struck out ever the mountain range. 
ie gulch could be traversed by the Steam Man easily, and Frank 
jied it safer to travel that way. 
ipthir ijiilrh (-In? SI earn Man went. 

-r some distance all went well, and no Incident worthy of note 
rred. 

,fc flnatly a branch of the canyon was reached, and here a halt 
called. 

extended to the southward, 

k knew that the outlaws could not have crossed this without 
detour* . M _ £ _ 

e ground was high above the walls of the canyon, and the 
jg inventor decided upon a different move* 
e Steam Man proceeded up this canyon for some ways. 
Jin Frank called a halt. 
We will stop here, * be said, 

1 Share, Misthur Frank/ 7 cried Barney, M phwat iver do yez want 
do that fori It's a clear course ahead." 

lam well aware of that, Barney," replied Frank, "but I am not 
j that we are following the right course/ 1 
Imlade, sor." _ , 

I mean to climb to the top of the canyon wall here and fctke a 
e off at the country." 
Shure enough, sorl" 

Golly, Marse Frruk t amn't youse gwine to let dis chile go wif 

!*Begorra, not a bit a v Itr cried Barney- 14 Shure, yez may stay 
Id the Stheam Man, naygur." 

lYtf g'long, Fish! I reckon Marse Frank take me dis time, 
Frank smiled arid said : 

^ Yea, it is an more than fair, Pomp, for you to go this time. You 
1 remain with the Man, Barney/ 1 

aracy did not demur, for he knew that it would be of no use. 
tit he had been with Frank on excursions many times, and per- 
mit that it was no more than fair that Pomp should nave this 

So time was lost, 
ned with rifles and revolvers, the two explorers left the Steam 

ood path up the canyon wall was selected, and after an ardu- 
IeiilEi they finally reached the summit, 

hen* a mighty view of the country about was obtained. 
Paras the eye could reach to the eastward was tho level expanse 

}'the other direction mountain peaks rose above them to a great 
* de. 

ak hod a powerful glass, and with this proceeded to scrutinize 
I wintry below. 

Lt he could sec nothing of the cowboys, nor was he able to tell 
,W direction Clark's men had gone* 

pescricd at once what he believed to be smoke ascending from 
1 distant trees, and faneied that this might be from the guns 
.military and the cowboys, 

4 of this lie was not sufficiently positive to venture to go thither. 
Fell, Pomp! 1 ' h« said dubiously, as he cb^ed the glass. "] 
tsec that we can locate the abductors of Bessie Rodman from 
a e Bfe I derl a re I a s n be fogged , " 
^■jJly, Marse Frank," cried Pomp, with dilated eyeballs, " what 

Wyo r tin U wv. bel l all do now?" 
i I declare I don't know/* 

k Vw done reckon dat de cowboys hab gone back to dat ranch ob 
it Ks wid dat Illy gal." 
fMnk gave a start. 

pjdnofr before occurred to him that the ahductors might have 
ip ■fcen their captive to Ranch V. 

"deed, so strongly did he become Impressed with the possibility 
iv mtt he was half inclined to start at once for the ranch, 

■ut sober second thought impelled him lir.st to think of searching 

li 



If she could not. be found in them then it would be time enough to 
think nf paying llaneh X a visit. 

An incident happened at the moment also that for atime prevent- 
ed any move of the sort. 

Pomp had begun to scale a small peak near, 

" F'ra'ps I kin get a bettah look from up yere, Marse Frank!" cried 
the darky. " Jea? de same, I tries it fo' yoV 

"AU right, Pomp," replied Frank. "Tell me if you see anything 
of importance and I will come up. 1 ' 

" Alight, sab," 

Pomp went up the peak. 

He reached the top and began to look over the country, when 
suddenly he beheld a thrilling scene below. 

Frank had gone to the cage of the canyon to look over and see 
what the Steam Man was about. 

As he Leaned over the edge of the deep gorge ho did not see a 
giant form suddenly glide from a r rev ire in the el iff hehind him. 

It was, in reality, an enormous black hear. 

The brute had caught sight of Frank, and being in an ugly mood, 
started for him. 

The bear advanced so quickly and noiselessly that Frank was all 
unaware of his presence until the brute was upon him. 

Then a terrific blow from the bear's sent him reeling over 
the edge of the cliff. 

Over the edge went the young inventor, and a yell of horror and 
pain went up from Pomp's lips. 

11 Golly sakes, Marse Frank, hab yo" fallen down to yo 1 death P 
cried the affrighted darky, as he came tumbling down the peak like 
a madman, 

Frank bad certainly gone over the edge* 

The bear stood upon the verge of the precipice growling savagely. 

Pomp was in a frenzy of fear and horror. He could not see what 
was to prevent his beloved master from going down to his death, 

He would have rushed to the spot where Frank had stood but the 
bear was there. 

At this moment the stillness of the gorge was broken by the shrill 
whistle of the Steam Man. 
This was enough for Pomp. 

In a moment he raised his rifle and fired at the l>ear. 

Ordinarily, he would have been compelled to Are many times, but 
as chance bad it, this single shot proved fatal. 

It struck the bear full in the eye and went crashing through his 
brain. 

The big brute went over the edge of the precipice and crashing 
down into the gorge. 

Pomp heard plainly the crash of die bear's body as it struck the 
bottom of the pass. 

Then he rushed to the edge and looked over. 

He saw the bottom of the gorge plainly enough. There lay the 
iji;inlmah- form tif tin.' hertr. 

The Steam Man stood not twenty yards distant from this spot, 
and Pomp saw Barney far below, yelling and waving his hands. 

The darky answered, and thru rau-ht. sight of something which 
thrilled him. 

Clinging to a jutting bit of rock in the canyon wall he saw Frank 
lie; id e , J i\ , ban g i n g be I wee 1 1 he a ven and earth , 

The astonished darky fell upon his stomach and leaned far over 
the edge of the gorge. 

" Golly, Marse Frank!" he cried, excitedly/ 4 1 done fought yo* was 
a-goner fo* suab. Hab yo' got a strong hold dar ?'* 

u PompP cried Frank, in sharp tones, " ( am nearly exhausted. 
I fear I shall lose my hoid here soon." 

" Fo' Hebben's sake," eruul the affrighted darky, "don' yo" say 
dat, Marse Frank, If yo* fell down to de cornah ob dat gorge yd? 
would be killed fo' suah. Yo' |es T wait an 1 dis chile will help yo • 

** You'll have to hurry, Pomp! 1 ' cried Frank, in &n exhausted man- 
ner, 

"To' kin jest bet I will.* 

44 Whurroo, there naygur!" cried Barney from below. ** Wud yea 
be aft her letting down a rope to Mist her Frank, Quick, now, or ye* 
won I have the Loime/* 

Pomp acted quickly* 

The darky carried constantly a lariat at his waste* 

This he lowered over the edge and down to the point where Frank 

was hanging suspended between earth and sky. 
Pomp hatiacted with great dispatch, but even as the rope went 

over the edge, a warning cry went up from Barney below. 
"My Goal I am fall lngf r cried Frank, with horror. 
His liands were slipping over the edge of the jutting bit of rock to 

which he clung. 

The next moment they released their grip entirely and down he 
went. 

iut, as good fortune had it, just below him was a stump grow- 
ing out of the cliff. 

Against this he fell and his clothing caught upon a jagged root* 

It held him firmly, and there he hung safe and secure, 

A cry of fin went up from Pomp and Harm ■>. 

" Jes* yo* hang right on, Marse Frank f cried the darky, earnest- 
ly, " Don 1 yo* gin way at all, an" dis chile he done pull you up 
a* right. 11 

"All right, Pomp," cried Frank, regaining his coolness so habit- 
ual to bun, " I think I am safe here. 

" Praise de Lor* fo' datr cried the elated darky. " Jes' hoi' right 
on." 

Down went the lariat* 

In a moment more It settled over Frank's shoulders* 

As Pomp drew on it, Frank made it secure under his arms. 

Then the darky began to draw up on the rope. It required some 

exertion of strength, but in a few moments Frank cleared the 

edge. 

But at this moment a loud shout came up from the gorge below. 
It was Harney's voice raised En a note of alarm, 
"My soul! ' orted Frank, excitedly. ** What can have happened f* 
Both rushed to the edge of the canyon and looked over. 
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CHAl'TICK XX. 
THE FLOOD — CUHN JfilllNli THE roll. 

It was a thrilling sight which met their gaz& 

Tlmv saw Barney leaping unanddowm and gesticulating wilUJy. 

" Wlni: fa tin- matterf* cried Frank, 

But before the words had fairly left his lips he saw what was the 

Ul Aj!>Mii I ho bottom of the gorge a thin stream of water was flow* 
Ing. 

very moment It was Increasing ,„ 

Hi hi hers, Mislher Frank, \* (here much more wather coram 
Dried Barney- "Shure if so, I'm thinkin' we'd better bo after get- 
ting out of here/' Ml _ „--. , 
**llightr cried the young inventor, excitedly, "but where can it 

L °\\l ran to an eminence near and from which a good view of the 

upper canyon could be had. 

And there Frank beheld a llmllmg sight. . . 

At the upper end of the canyon was a largo lake mad ? by an ax> 

cu m u ! a t. i o n of logs a n d d eb ris across t ho sou rco of t he can yon , 
Here half a score of men with axes and iron bars were engaged 

In breaking the dam so as to let the whole lake down into the 

nSfwould mean a flood of awful sort if they succeeded 
It would surely sweep the canyon clear, and the position of Bar- 

nev was a most perilous one, 
Frank saw this with horror. .. 
He knew at once that the workmen were of the cowboy gsng* 
A Iready Uie darn could be seen to be giving way* 
In a very few moments the flood must come. No time must be 

lilnto the canyon the water would Jplunge and engulf everything in 
their path. 

Frank waited no longer* '■. -4.. . 

He sprung to the eilge of the canyon and shouted to Barney . 
"00, for your iif C( Barney. L Run for the plain. We will take 
of ourselves/' 

Barney sprung^nto the cage and away went the Steam Man with 

a shriek down the canyon. 
The next moment a terrible roar came from the headwaters ot 

the gorge, and then Frank and Pomp saw ih< ou-hu ilnml coming. 
Like a race horse it surged down through the canyon, 
II, was now a im>d race net ween the Steam Man and the flood. 
It was a long ways to the plain below, and Frank groaned with 

hon or as lie realized t he uim ertainty of the Steam Man 's reaching it-. 
There were places where the Steam Man must go slowly, and this 

would mean overtaking by the good. 
But Harney, with his shrewd Irish wit, had realized this 
He knew that it would be impossible for him to reach the plain 

before the flood. 
So he decided upon a wise move. 

lit: reached i he junction of I his c anyon with the other. 
There was not a moment to spare. 

Looking back, he could see the water coming tn mountainous bil- 

10 The Steam Man bad to be checked a trifle tn order to turn into 
the ot her can von. rt , 

Hut Harney" made the t urn all sa fely, ami Uie Si earn Man shot up 
the canyon far enough to avoid the back current of the flood. 

11 Bejabers, I'm In luck this tohncJ" cridd the Celt, jubilantly, as 
he opened the whistle valve. , 

The note of Bftfetj WflS tteaTci by Frank and Pomp with awnaa- 
tion o£ great relief and jpy. 

They unders tood a t n ee th e m ve m ado 1 iy Barn c y . 

■* Tliat was a eapilul thought of liarney's/ 1 cried Frank. It is 
lucky that he did not keep on the plains. He would have been over- 

**" 1 jes* reckon dat am a facT cried Pomp. " Well, I link weM bet- 
tab get back to do Steam Man as quick as cber we < a n." 

" You are right. I Nnup/ 1 declared Frank. ft Our position here will 
be hardly a safe one now." 

"Youse right, sab." ' 

The flood in the can von was now rapidly subsiding. 

The great lake had quicklv emptied itself Into the canyon. 

In a short while the bed of the canyon was once more dry. 

Harney then ran the Steam Man back into the main canyon, and 
Frank and Pump hailed him. 

"You did well, Barney I" cried the young Inventor, joyfully. 
"You made the best possi hie move." 

" Begorra, I knew w&l enough that I had to git out of the way of 
the wathers, sor" replied Barney, "But shure, are yez comin 
down soon f 

"We are comin* right down, * replied Frank. 

Down tins canyon wall they scrambled and safely reached the 

B< T^o"n they greeted Barney with joy and clambered abnard. 

" Shure, phwativcr will yez do now, Mist her Frank f cried Bar- 
n e v e a sl e rl v. 

*i shall follow the canyon up and try to dislodge the outlaws/' 
replied Frank. . * t , «, Lwiii , . 

1 ■ Very good, sirT cried Barney, with readiness. \\ e 11 go ahead 
thin?" 

1 k Yes," 

Ha.niev took the reins ami the Steam Man Weill 011 up the. gorge. 
In a snort while they had reached t he dam which had held back 
the lake. 

I lere a course was found directly out upon a vast plain, 
i j ink was about to direct the man's course thither when an Inci- 
dent occurred bo for a moment delay them. 
A loud and harsh voice came from the cliff above, 
[ 1. lhn down there T „ _ _ 

, The speaker could not lie seen. The Steam Man came to a halt. 
"Wefir cried Frank. 



" Ye're Frank Reade, Jr.. ch T 

" That is my name," 

11 Wall, I'm Artemas Cliff. I give ye fair warnnV to surrend 
Ye're In a death trap." m 

" Thank you for informing us," retorted Frank, but I don t 
Im's 1 • I'll surrender vet." 

" Ye won't thenr 

"No." 

" Then take the consequences* 

" I can do that-" it , mi A , . . 

A savage curse come down upon the air. lhen the crack of 
was heard and bullets pattrtvd against t lie steel neii ing. 

Of course no harm was done, and Frank only smiled grimly. 

He eenfc the Steam Man up the gorge, and in a few mot 
out. upon the plain, wliieh was deep among the hills ami heuiir 
with a line of timber. 

The cowboys continued to pour volley after volley into \ hfo 

Frank waited until he had reached a favorable position 

Then he stopped the Steam Man, and picking up his ride, said: 

"(Come, boys! let's give them as good as they send," 

Of eourse IN a 1 1 p a n 1 1 B a ri 1 e y w e re re ad y an 1 1 e age r. 

A destructive fire was sent Into the covert of the cowboys. 

I d a few moments it grew so hot. that they a ml a not remain th 
and had to get out. 

Willi bullied yells fchey retreated deeper into the hills, 
"WhttrrooF yelled Barney jubilantly. "Shure it s aisy < 
to whip such omadhonns as they be!" L ^ n 

"{lolly! don* yo' he too suah, rish, rt remonstrated Pomp. 

II What do yez know about it, naygur r 
H Suah, I know jes' as much as yo' does, Fish. 
" G'long I Yez are a. big stuff." 
M I amn t so big a wan as yo' am.** 
"Say that agin, an 1 Til break the face av yes, 
"Huh I Yo v can't do it." -. „ 
The two rogm-s would have had a friendly set-to then and 

but Frank Inrerposed. , t 1 

« None of that," he cried, sternly ; there is serious work 

U This was a quietus upon the two rascals, and they ceased 
skvlarking. -, " * 

The cowbovs bad been driven back, but now a thrilling \ 
came from 1 hi' disr a.Mi hills. 

It was the heavy volleying of many nlles. There could 
one explanation. ni ... . 

Evitlenttv the cavalry bad come into conflict with the cowB 

A good sized battle was In progress, An impute >runl Pi 

He realized that he ought to join that coniSict. There 1 
doubt but that the Steam Man could do much to aid the can 

S i Ik ^1. u ird the Man across the plain, looking for an op 
into the hills in the direction of the firing. 

This it, however, seemed not easy to und. 

But as the Man was skirling the line ot timber, a thrilling b 
nddcnly brought to view. 

In a small clearini: in (he ver-e of [he iiniher two men wcres 
Ing to down one* It was a terntlc and deadly struggle whk* 
in progress. 

TlirsinL<ln lighter was hold me h is own well. 

Near by, with arms tied behind her, was a young girl. 

It was Hessie Hodman. ■ * 4 

" My God I" cried Frank. Quick, for your life, boys I 
put an end to that struggle. Don't you see it is young Ba 
and he is lighting to rescue the girl.' 

"Golly, dat am a fee*!" cried Pomp, excited 
chance at dem rapscallions/' 



excitedly, "Jes 1 glh| 



Dp to i he Spot the Steam Man swiftly ran, 
A cry of wildest joy and hope welled up from Bessie Ro 

Noting Barrows also saw that rescue was at hand and 1 
exertions to overcome his foes. 
The cowboys, however, seeing that succor bad come tneu ton 

a% As J Barrows was too exhausted to restrain them they suc« 
and dashed away at full speed. , . 

Reaching their ponies they mounted and were out of sight? 
twinkling. , , _ , . 1 » 

The next moment Barrows had clasped Bcsse in his 
cutting her bonds. ' 

" Thank Heaven t" he cried- i4 We are united once more, j 
time let us hope never to part.* 1 r v 

Those aboard the Steam Man pretended to be busy 
affecting meeting. , 

But soon the lovers came to the cage and a general welcen 
lo we tl 

An explanation of all followed, and then plans for the J 
were quick if decided upon. 

CHAPTER XXI* 

WHICH 13 THE END. 

The sound of firing now came from the hills quite plainly. 

It was evident that Clark's men were having a hard battle. 

Barrows detailed his experiences as we hare recorded in 1 { 
ions chapter. , , , 

Then it was decided at once If possible to join the cavalry. 

4 * If lean place Miss Rodman in your eharixe, Mr Heade, J 
young Barrows, gallantly, 11 1 will gladly join the soldiers anoJ 
in the repulse of the foe.* 

" You may do that/ 1 replied Frank, readily, " In fact, I 
safer for the lady to remain in the wagon hereafter. 

" You arc very kind." 

" It Is nothing." ■ iL 

Accordingly Bessie was given a seat in the wagon. 

Then Barrows mounted one of the ponies lefl by the CO* 

** I will see you later," he said lifting his hat to Bessie, 
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Then lit.' rode away to join the cavalry in their battle. 
The Steam Man, of course, could not hope to follow so quick fy. 
The fleet pony could gO through narrow paths, and of course Bar- 
rws reached to© scene of action long before ilu others. 
But Frank lleadesent the Steam Man along at a good pace. 
After some search a pass was found, and the Man made its way 
ire fully through, and suddenly came out upon the field of action. 
The cowboy a were strongly intrenched in the hills, and seemed 
posed to make a ftnai stand, 

»L Clark's men were making desperate attempts to drive them 
m their position. 

Ls the Steam Man came dashing up to the spot a great cheer 
fept up fn>in I ho soldiers, 

Frank answered it by pulling the whistle valve of the Man and 
ding up a sharp note. 

he Man could not hope to reach the position of the outlaws, 
the ground was too uneven. 

Ut a position was taken op from where the battle could be 
11 y watched. 
Then Col. Clark came up to the wagon. 
Warm greetings followed, and Frank said: 
"Is there anything I could do to help you, colonel?" 
"Ithink not,* replied the gallant officer. "I believe we shall 
Ire lb em out very soon now/ 
' hope so." 

' 1 am not mistaken the day of Cliff and his gang are num.- 

_ A? 

11 That is joyful news," 

" 1 hope you will succeed," 
" Thank you." 

The colonel rode away and the voyagers watched the contest with 
i&t. 

\ watching the beautiful face of Bessie Hodman could have 
in that she was inwardly praying for her lover's safety, 
Jul fortune was with the troops, though they bad experienced a 
d battle. 

__ position of the outlaws was a very strong one and almost un- 
lailaole. 

, waljs of rock were there for them to use as a breastwork. 
It was not easy to dislodge them except at great loss of life* 
But Clark was not a man to be defeated. 

He urged bis men on and slowly but surely drove the foe bef pre 
hln i. Frank Re&de, Jr.j now with Barney and Pomp find Bessie 
\ fgrlmaii on board, took the# Learn Man out on to the prairie. 

r over an hour a kind of desultory conflict was was kept up in 

_ills, 

hen Col, Clark suddenly came dashing up to the wagon, 
".Ye have got them dlslodgcd/^fce cried, "And I think they 
> struck oui for Ranch V.. Now It . you will show us the way, 
rJvYriele, we will try and exterminate this poisonous gang,' 1 
With pleasure!'* cried Frank, 
| started the Steam Man at once for Ban eh V. 
boss the prairie the machine ran rapidly, and the cavalry gal- 
1 in the rear, 

kras in the latter part of lie day that all came out upon a rise 
oo king the stockade of Ranch V, 

L i the cowboys had got there in advance and had made ready 
j. attack. 

J Clark was a man of immediate resources, 
bout hesitation or a moment's delay he threw his men for- 
I w&nlon t he charge. At almost the first attack the gate was carried 
and It e s o I u I < ■ r s e n t e r e d w . e va rd . 

J step by step Artornus Dllff contested the way, 
■men by divisions surrendered half a dozen or more at a time, 
thus made prisoners, they were sent Id the rear. In this 
taansvr the numbers of the cowboy gang were decimated. 
Bill huilv a I h rilling cry went up* 
"Flv! Kite!' 1 

Th< f ockade and ranch proper had been fired, and great columns 
□f (tain 1 now arose. 

icene was fsist becoming a thrilling one. Darkness was com- 
and the rattle of firearms the dark shadows of night par- 
ky spelled by the dames, gave a weird aspect to everything. 
V but sure was the conquest of Cliff and his gang. 
r he was driven to his last report, the corner of the stockade 
J I he river. Scarce a score of his followers now remained, 
las utterly no use for him to resist' longer* The villain saw it 
jet kept on fighting doggedly. 

&r render, or die!" cried the lieutenant who led the squad, "It 
[ toytfcr nn J v chance." 

I re maining co wboy s t h re w up f h ei r h and s . But Cliff pi tched 
tjyrd in ;t heap upon the ground, struck by a pistol ball, 
ffi he was found later under a heap of aead men, lie was re- 
*o the camp near and his wounds examined, 
l V was a thing of the past. 



Not a stick was left standing, and of the cowboy gang fully a 
hundred bad rendered up their final account. 

Possibly twenty of the cavalrymen had been killed. 

It had been quite a severe battle, hut Frank Heade, Jr., and his 
companions could not help but feel overjoyed at the result, 

rney and Pomp had an old time set-to over the victory, this 
time Pomp coming off victorous. 

The night was passed quietly. Early the next morning a surgeon 
came to the Steam Man and called for Frank. 

He announced that Cliff was dy ing, and wanted to make a con- 
fession but would make it to nobody else. 

Frank hurried to the dying couch of the villain. Cliff's filmy gaze 
was fixed upon him eagerly, and he said, huskilv; 

"Heade, I'm done for* I made a good fight "but I've lost. The 
game's up. I might as well make a clean breast of it. I7nole Jim is 
innocent of Rodman's death. Sid Bo wen and Jim Duccy. my 
t rusted pals, killed Rodman and worked the whole game. That's all, 
I reckon I can die better now," 

" You have done a good deed, Artemus Cliff" said Frank, kindly, 
"And may God forgive you your sins." 

Mut the villain did not answer. Already his eyes were set. The 
Master had called him, lie had cheated t he gallows after all. 

A grave was dug on the prairie and Frank saw that he was prop- 
erly buried. 

The confession was put in writing and duly witnessed. The mis- 
sion of the new Steam Man to the far west was ended. 

The spirits of all were bright and cheerful, now that the end had 
come. 

The extermination o[ the Cliff gang was certainly a blessing to 
that part of the State, and no one regretted the villains demise, 
Preparations were now made for the return home. 
Of course, Col. Clark and his command would return to the fort, 
but Frank now thought of Bessie Rodman* 

"By Jupiterl" he muttered, "something must be done for her. 
Poor girl! she is without a friend in the wnrld now." 



, Barney and Pomp winked at each other, and Barney cried : 
" Bejabers, Mi&ther Frank, have yez lost yer powers av pei 
tion f 



penetra* 



" I reckon yo* am way off, Marse Frank," rejoined Pomp, 
" \ V h at- a n ■ y on fe 1 1 < > w s driving at ?" as k e d F ra n k 5 in s u rp r i s e , 
" Why, dat ar' gal, she am got one ob de bes" friends in de worl". 
Jes* yo* cast yo' eye ober dar an* see dat spruce young feller what am 
walkin 1 wid ner, 

Frank did *'cast his eye" in the direction indicated, and saw 
Bessie and young Walter' Barrows approaching. 

There was a particularly happy light upon the faces of both. 

"Pshaw!" muttered Fran k. " That young Tel low can't m arry her 
yet. She's got to have a home in the 'meanwhile, Miss Rodman, 
one moment, please." 

The lovers paused, and Frank said brusquely : 

41 I can understand your position, Bessie, very well, and I know 
r Vint you need a home. I can onlv offer to take you to Readestown 
with me, and my wife will do all in her power — -" 

"One moment, sir," said Barrows, with burning face, " You are 
very kind, but let me first explain. I am this lady's natural pro- 
tector for life." 

" What T gasped Frank, 

" Yes, she is my wife,** 

Pomp and Harney collapsed at the expression upon Frank's face. 
"Your wifer gasped the young inventor, "When were you 
married V 

"Just now, and the ceremony was performed by the chaplain of 
the. regiment," 

Frank thrust forth his right, hand, and gave Barrows a grip which 
made him wince, 

" You must pardon my conduct," he cried, "but it was such a 
surprise, I wish you both worlds of happiness," 

Some hours later the new Steam Man was on its way homeward. 
A week' later it was in Omaha, Nebraska, and not long thereafter 
was at home In Readestown. 

Tlic voting inventor was received at home with an ovation, and 
his father, the distinguished Readi - Senior, was overjoyed io learn 
that the evidence had been procured to clear Travers, 

As for the latter he came from prison like nne coming into a new 
life and from that time on regarded Frank Reade, Jr. as his great- 
est earth iy benefactor. 

The new Steam Man and his wonderful western trip was the talk 
of the country. 

People came from near and far to see the invention and It was not 
long before the young Inventor suddenly found himself involved i ti 
another daring project* 

The new Steam Man was destined to make another trip, and be- 
come Involved in adventures even more thrilling than these just 
recorded, and a full and detailed account of the second ;trip maj be 
found in 
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